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BISHOP    HEBER. 


Cfeapiu   first. 


WORLD-WIDE     RENOWN —  PARENTAGE  —  THE     SIGHT     GE 

BLOOD A   LITTLE   HERO "  GOD  WILL    TAKE  CARE    OF 

US" EXAMPLE     OF    PATIENCE A     STRANGE     INDUL- 
GENCE  KNOWLEDGE  OF   THE   BIBLE THE    CANDLE    OF 

MOSES HABITS    OF    DEVOTION TASTE    FOR    DRAW- 
ING  A    SECOND     GOLDSMITH — GREY     SQUIRREL     SET 

FREE WHY? NEVER     IN     A    PASSION DEVOURING 

BOOKS GRAMMAR    SCHOOL    OF    WHITCHURCH POWER 

OF   ABSTRACTION "BARRING    OUT." 

(SftfS^rt  ^®  *s  there,  in  lands  where  the 
H_:  j 1  D  English  tongue  is  spoken,  that  has 
|^4^A  not  read  or  heard  Bishop  Heber's 
glorious  missionary  hymn  ? 

Although  an  Englishman  by 
birth,  no  single  nation  can  appro- 
priate him.  His  reputation  is  world-wide, 
and  Christians  of  every  name  cherish  with 
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pious    veneration    the    memory    of   Bishop 
Heber. 

It  is  the  author's  earnest  hope  that  this 
simple  record  of  his  life  may  teach  many 
thousands  more  to  love  and  honor  this 
saintly  man. 

Reginald  Heber,  son  of  the  Rev.  Reginald 
Heber,  was  born  at  Malpas,  in  the  County  of 
Chester,  England,  on  the  21st  of  April,  1783. 
The  traits  of  character  which  distinguished 
him  through  life  were  prominent  in  early 
childhood.  His  disposition  was  mild  and 
gentle,  and  he  yielded  a  most  implicit 
obedience  to  the  wishes  of  his  parents,  and 
what  was  better  far  than  all,  he  loved  God 
with  all  his  heart  and  soul. 

"When  little  more  than  two  years  of  age, 
he  was  dangerously  ill  with  the  whooping- 
cough,  for  which  he  was  ordered  to  be  bled. 
His  mother  took  him  on  her  lap,  and  told 
him  what  the  physician  had  recommended, 
and  added,  "I  hope  you  vill  not  object."    He 
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quietly  answered,  "I  will  do  whatever  you 
please,  mamma."  When  the  nurse  saw  the 
preparations  which  were  made  for  the  bleed- 
ing, she  screamed  out  in  terror,  saying  that 
they  were  going  to  murder  her  child !  The 
little  fellow,  instead  of  sharing  in  her  foolish 
alarm,  begged  that  the  poor  woman  might 
be  allowed  to  go  down  stairs.  The  apothe- 
cary then  took  hold  of  his  arm,  lest  he  might 
move  during  the  operation,  but  he  exclaimed, 
"Do  not  hold  me — I  won't  stir;"  and  he 
manfully  kept  his  word. 

The  next  year,  when  travelling  with  his 
parents  one  stormy  day  across  the  mount- 
ainous region  between  Ripon  and  Craven, 
his  mother  became  much  frightened,  and 
wished  to  get  out  of  the  carriage  and  walk. 
Her  little  son,  who  was  sitting  on  her  knee, 
looked  up  and  said,  "Do  not  be  afraid, 
mamma ;  God  will  take  care  of  us." 

When  four  years  of  age,  Reginald  had  a 
severe  attack  of  inflammation  of  the  lungs. 
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and  the  most  powerful  remedies  were  re- 
sorted to  in  order  to  master  the  disease.  He 
submitted  to  everything  without  a  murmur, 
and  his  patience  was  so  remarkable,  that 
when  his  father  asked  the  physician  whether 
there  was  any  hoj)e  of  saving  his  life,  Dr. 
Currie  answered,  "If  he  were  not  the  most 
tractable  child  I  ever  saw,  there  would  be 
none ;  but  I  think  he  will  recover." 

His  desire  for  knowledge  was  wonderful, 
and  at  the  age  of  six  years,  after  a  severe 
attack  of  typhus  fever,  the  first  indulgence 
for  which  he  pleaded  was  .to  learn  the  Latin 
Grammar,  that  he  might  occupy  his  mind 
while  lying  in  bed.  He  could  read  the 
Bible  with  fluency  at  five  years  old,  and, 
even  then,  was  remarkable  for  the  avidity 
with  which  he  studied  it,  and  for  his  accu 
rate  knowledge  of  its  contents.  A  discus- 
sion had  one  day  about  this  time  arisen  in 
his  absence,  between  his  father  and  some 
friends,  as  to  the  book  in  the  Old  Testament 
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in  which  a  particular  passage  was  to  be 
found.  On  Reginald's  entering  the  room, 
his  father  referred  the  question  to  him,  when 
he  at  once  named  both  the  book  and  the 
chapter. 

It  was  by  Mr.  Heber's  direction  that  the 
Bible  was  first  put  into  his  hands,  in  prefer- 
ence to  any  abridgment  of  it,  in  order  that 
he  might  become  more  familiar  with  its 
beautiful  language,  and  more  ready  in  ap- 
plying it.  The  memory  with  which  he  was 
endowed  enabled  him  fully  to  profit  by  this 
system,  and  its  effects  were  visible  in  the 
piety  which  marked  his  youth,  and  was  his 
distinguishing  characteristic  through  life.  A 
trifling  anecdote  will  serve  to  prove  his  in- 
timate acquaintance  with  the  sacred  volume. 
When  he  was  about  seven  years  old,  a  party 
of  his  young  companions  were  amusing  them- 
■  lives  with  riddles  and  cross  questions  in  the- 
Toom  where  he  was  reading. 

His  attention  was  attracted  by  the  ques- 
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tion,  ""Where  was  Moses,  when  his  candle 
went  out  ?"  "  On  Mount  ISTebo,"  was  Regi- 
nald's immediate  reply  ;  "  for  there  he  died, 
and  it  may  well  be  said  that  his  lamp  of  life 
went  out."* 

As  soon  as  his  little  tongue  could  utter 
words,  he  was  taught  to  pray,  and  it  was 
ever  afterward  his  delight  thus  to  hold  com- 
munion with  his  heavenly  Father. 

Reginald  had  a  decided  talent  for  draw- 
ing, and  his  taste  for  natural  history  made 
him  a  close  observer  of  the  peculiarities  of 
birds  and  insects.  He  could  never  bring  his 
mind,  however,  to  consent  to  confine  any 
•creature  in  a  cage,  and  he  persuaded  his 
little  sister  to  set  a  pet  squirrel  at  liberty, 
that  she  might  witness  its  joy  at  being  al- 
lowed the  free  use  of  its  nimble  limbs. 

He  was  of  an  inquisitive  disposition,  and 
the  secret  of  his  gaining  such  a  fund  of  ge« 
-eral  information  was  simply  this,  that  he  wa? 


*  Life  of  Bishop  Heber,  by  his  Widow,  Vol.  I.,  p.  8. 
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always  ready  to  ask  why  things  were  thus 
and  so.  The  servants  in  Mr.  Heber's  family 
were  accustomed  to  say,  that  "  Master  Regi- 
nald was  never  in  a  passion."  •  It  is  true,  he 
was  not  insensible  to  the  natural  emotions 
of  anger  and  disappointment,  but  he  had 
learned  to  keep  his  temper  under  a  complete 
control.  He  was  a  great  reader,  and  when 
his  father's  small  library  was  exhausted,  he 
was  kindly  invited  by  Dr.  Townson,  co-rector 
with  Mr.  Ileber,  of  the  parish  of  Malpas,  to 
draw  upon  his  larger  stock.  Reginald  laid 
the  foundation  of  his  education  at  home, 
under  the  tuition  of  his  father.  lie  ad- 
vanced so  rapidly,  that  at  the  age  of  seven 
he  had  translated  Phaedrus'  fables  into  En- 
glish verse.  At  eight  years  of  age  he  was 
sent  to  the  grammar  school  of  Whitchurch, 
then  under  the  care  of  Dr.  Kent. 

Here  a  little  circumstance  occurred  which 
showed  how  completely  he  could  withdraw 
his   thoughts   from   scenes   around,    and   fix 
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them  upon  his  books.  One  day  he  remained 
behind  in  the  school-room,  after  the  boys  had 
been  dismissed,  to  enjoy  a  new  book  which 
had  lately  been  given  him.  Meanwhile,  his 
companions  had  engaged  in  that  noisy  diver- 
sion known  in  England  as  "  Barring  Out,"* 
and  had  kept  it  up  for  two  long  hours,  with- 
out our  young  student's  being  conscious  of  it 
at  all ;  and  he  was  only  roused  up  to  recol- 
lect where  he  was,  when  the  deej)  shadows 
of  night  forced  him  to  lay  down  his  book. 

e  Some  of  my  young  readers  will  remember  Miss  Edge- 
worth'  s  stirring  tale  of  "  Barring  Out." 


CIpgtM   Sinrnir, 


FAMILY     SCHOOL   AT    NEASDON A    LIFE-LONG-    FEIEND 

NO  TASTE  FOE   FIGUEES SPENSER'S  "  FAERIE  QUEENE" 

ENLIVENING   THE   WINTER   EVENLNGS — TOO    LIBERAL 

FOR    HIS     GOOD THE    BLIND    CLEEGTMAN AN    AWK- 
WARD EXPERIMENT  WITH  A  BULL DELIVERANCE  FEOM 

TEMPTATIONS FIRST    COMMUNION TEARS     OF    JOY 

ENTERS    BRAZEN-NOSE    COLLEGE SOME    NOTION    OF    A 

UNIVERSITY LATIN    PRIZE    POEM QUAINT    OLD    CUS- 
TOMS. 

1ST  1796,  when  Reginald  Heber  was 
jIC  )  thirteen  years  of  age,  he  was  sent  to 
a  small  family  school  at  ISTeasdon, 
taught  by  Mr.  Bristow,  a  clergyman 
who  had  gained  some  reputation  as  an 
instructor.  It  was  here  that  an  inti- 
macy began  between  him  and  Mr.  John 
Thornton,  eldest  son  of  Samuel  Thornton, 
member  of   Parliament  for  Surrey,   which 
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lasted  through  many  years.  The  corre- 
spondence kept  up  by  them  after  leaving 
school  forms  a  valuable  part  of  the  larger 
memoir  of  Bishop  Heber,  published  by  his 
widow,  and  to  this  we  refer  the  readers  who 
have  time  for  extending  their  acquaintance 
with  him. 

But  to  return  once  more  to  the  school  at 
[Neasdon.  Reginald  had  no  taste  for  mathe- 
matics, or  for  critical  knowledge  of  any  sort. 
He  could  seldom  give  the  date  of  a  particu- 
lar event ;  but  the  prominent  characters  who 
figured  at  the  time  were  indelibly  impressed 
upon  his  memory.  He  excelled  in  composi- 
tion, both  in  prose  and  verse,  and  Spenser's 
"  Faerie  Queene"  was  carried  about  as  a 
pocket  companion ;  and  while  his  school-fel- 
lows were  engaged  in  their  favorite  games, 
he  would  sit  down  quietly,  in  some  shady 
nook,  and  soon  be  wrapped  up  in  scenes  of 
enchantment.  His  attachment  to  this  de- 
lightful poem  continued  throughout  his  life, 
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and  lie  seldom  travelled  without  a  volume 
of  his  old  school  copy  as  a  companion.  His 
disposition  to  retire  within  himself  did  not, 
however,  render  him  unpopular ;  but  in  the 
long  winter  evenings  a  group  of  boys  might 
often  have  been  seen  gathered  about  him, 
listening  with  breathless  attention  to  a  ro- 
mantic tale,  woven  from  his  vivid  imagina- 
tion, or  to  an  ancient  ballad  which  his 
retentive  memory  had  stored  away. 

His  unbounded  liberality  contributed  also 
to  make  him  a  favorite  with  all  who  knew 
him.  It  was  so  much  a  habit  with  him  to 
give  away  the  best  share  of  what  he  pos- 
sessed, that  his  mother  found  it  necessary  to 
sew  the  bank-notes,  intended  for  his  half- 
year's  pocket-money  at  school,  within  the 
lining  of  his  clothes,  that  he  might  not  be- 
stow them  all  in  charity  on  the  road.  Before 
she  had  learned  to  take  this  precaution, 
Reginald  on  one  occasion  was  so  wrought 
upon  by  the  apjnication  of  a  poor  clergyman, 
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who  had  lost  his  eyesight,  and  was  thrown 
upon  the  cold  charity  of  the  world,  that  he 
gave  him  all  the  money  he  possessed.  This 
circumstance  would  never  have  been  known, 
had  not  the  blind  man  afterward  found  his 
way  to  Mr.  Heber's  door  at  Malpas,  and 
been  recognized  by  the  servant  who  had  ac- 
companied the  boy  to  school. 

Our  young  poet  once  got  himself  into  an 
awkward  plight,  by  attempting  to  imitate 
the  example  of  an  African  traveller  of  whom 
he  had  been  reading,  in  parrying  the  attack 
of  a  wild  bull.  It  happened  that  one  of 
these  creatures  was  quietly  feeding  in  a  pas- 
ture adjoining  the  school-house  yard,  when 
Reginald,  leaping  over  the  fence,  boldly  ad- 
vanced towards  it,  holding  his  hat  before  his 
face,  and  acting  as  the  courageous  traveller 
had  done,  fully  expecting  to  see  the  enemy 
betake  itself  to  flight.  But,  instead  of  this, 
the  bull  ran  furiously  at  him,  and  he  was 
glad  enough  to  make  his  escape  into  the  gar- 
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den.  In  this  garden  was  a  pool  of  water, 
divided  from  the  rails  by  a  narrow  gravel 
walk.  The  enraged  animal,  not  being  able 
to  turn  short  round  like  his  adversary, 
plunged  forward  into  the  pool,  and  after 
floundering  about,  in  vain  attempts  to  get 
out,  stuck  fast  in  the  mud,  not  far  from  an 
alcove  on  the  opposite  side,  in  which  Mr. 
Bristow  and  his  daughter  were  deliberately 
taking  their  tea.  I  need  not  say  how  much 
surprised  they  were  at  the  presence  of  such 
an  unexpected  visitor. 

Young  Heber  passed  safely  through  all 
the  temptations  to  evil  to  which  boys  are 
exposed  during  their  residence  at  boarding 
schools,  and,  like  the  blessed  Master  whose 
follower  he  professed  to  be,  he  increased  in 
wisdom,  and  in  favor  with  God  and  man. 

During  the  summer  holidays,  when  he  had 
entered  upon  his  fourteenth  year,  his  mother 
missed  her  "  Companion  to  the  Altar,"  and 
on   inquiring   for   it,    he  brought   it  to  her, 
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saying  that  he  had  been  carefully  studying 
its  contents  for  some  time  past,  and  begging 
permission  to  be  allowed  to  accompany  her 
to  the  Lord's  Table,  when  the  holy  Com- 
munion should  be  next  administered.  No 
one  can  describe  the  joy  which  filled  the 
mother's  heart,  as,  with  tears  of  thankfulness, 
she  gave  her  cheerful  consent. 

At  the  age  of  seventeen,  young  Heber 
was  sent  to  Oxford  University.  His  letters, 
written  at  this  period,  show  great  maturity 
of  thought,  and  in  one,  under  date  of  June 
24th,  1800,  the  author  is  pleased  to  find  him 
expressing  just  indignation  at  the  course 
which  the  English  had  pursued  many  years 
before,  in  so  long  refusing  to  send  out 
Bishops  for  the  American  Church.*  In 
November,  1800,  he  entered  Brazen-Nose 
College,  Oxford,  where  his  father  had  been 
educated  before  him. 


»  Life  of  Bishop  Heber,  Vol.  I.,  p.  14,  15. 
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The  English  universities  are  so  unlike  any 
institutions  in  this  country,  that  compara- 
tively few  persons  here  have  a  just  idea  of 
their  organization. 

Oxford  University  alone  embraces  no  less 
than  nineteen  distinct  colleges,  each  with  its 
own  officers,  but  all  united  together  under 
the  general  authority  of  the  University.  Ox- 
ford is,  in  fact,  a  city  of  colleges.  The  same 
may  be  said  of  Cambridge.* 

We  have  not  time  to  record  many  par- 
ticulars of  young  ITeber's  college  days.  He 
was  a  close  student,  but  he  mixed  more  in 
the  congenial  society  of  the  place  than  might 
have  been  expected  from  him,  after  his 
secluded  life  at  school. 

During  his  first  year  at  Brazen-Eose  he 
gained  the  University  prize  for  Latin  verse, 
by  his  "  Carmen  Secular  e"  a  poem  on  the 

o  jror  fuii  particulars,  see  De  Quincey's  article  on 
"Oxford,"  and  Bristed's  "Five  Years  in  an  English 
University." 
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beginning  of  the  new  century,  which  gave 
bright  promise  of  future  success. 

His  friend  Thornton  was  a  member  of  the 
sister  University  of  Cambridge,  and  the  cor- 
respondence between  them  furnishes  a  faith- 
ful record  of  the  passing  events  of  the  day, 
in  their  own  peculiar  sphere.  The  letters 
contain  many  allusions  to  curious  old  Eng- 
lish customs,  which  have  been  handed  down 
for  centuries,  by  the  successive  generations 
of  students — thus  linking  the  living  present 
with  the  dead  and  distant  past. 


€lmttx  ffeiri. 


"Palestine"  —  sir  Walter  scott  —  a   defect    soon 

remedied a  great  occasion the  two  jewesses — 

danger   of  applause the   poet   on   iiis   knees — 

napoleon's  threatened  invasion tne  old  fathek 

carried    to   his   grave — beautiful    letter last 

communion eyes  bright  in  death new  home. 


HE  year  1803  was  memorable  in  the 
history  of  Reginald  Heber  as  that 
in  which  he  wrote  his  well-known 
poem,  "  Palestine."  It  so  happened 
that  while  he  was  engaged  in  com- 
posing it,  his  brother  and  Sir  Walter 
Scott  were  breakfasting  with  him  at  Oxford, 
when  the  conversation  turned  upon  the 
poem,  and  at  the  request  of  the  visitors,  it 
was  produced  and  read.  At  the  conclusion 
of    it,    Sir   Walter    remarked,    "  You    have 
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omitted  one  striking  circumstance  in  your 
account  of  the  building  of  the  temple,  that 
no  tools  were  used  in  its  erection." 

The  young  poet  retired,  for  a  short  time, 
to  a  corner  of  the  room,  and  soon  produced 
those  beautiful  lines,  which  more  than  rem- 
edied the  defect  complained  of : 

"  No  hammer  fell,  no  ponderous  axes  rung  ; 
Like  some  tall  palm  the  mystic  fabric  sprung — 
Majestic  silence  !" 

The  day  for  the  delivery  of  the  prize  poem 
at  last  arrived — a  great  body  of  the  intel- 
ligent, the  beautiful,  and  the  refined  crowded 
the  magnificent  theatre,  and  Reginald,  with 
becoming  modesty  and  grace,  ascended  the 
rostrum.  The  first  thing  which  attracted 
his  attention,  when  the  confusion  of  the 
moment  had  passed,  was  the  sight  of  two 
young  ladies  of  Jewish  descent,  sitting  in  a 
conspicuous  part  of  the  gallery.  He  re- 
membered some  lines  of  the  poem  which 
might   grate   harshly  upon   the  feelings   of 
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these  daughters  of  Abraham,  and  he  de- 
termined in  his  own  mind  to  soften  the  ob- 
jectionable expressions  as  he  went  along, 
but  as  it  was  now  too  late  to  communicate 
this  to  the  prompter,  who  sat  behind  him, 
he  was  obliged  to  recite  the  poem  as  it  had 
been  originally  written. 

It  was  exceedingly  admired,  and  has  taken 
a  conspicuous  place  in  English  literature. 
I  hope  that  my  readers,  young  and  old,  who 
are  not  already  familiar  with  it,  will  give 
themselves  the  pleasure  of  perusing  it. 

The  admiring  plaudits  of  the  world  is 
dangerous  incense,  and  few  can  resist  the 
evil.  In  the  instance  before  us,  however, 
we  have  no  such  unhappy  influence  to 
notice.  When  Reginald  Heber  returned 
from  the  theatre,  surrounded  by  his  friends, 
and  with  every  hand  stretched  out  to  con- 
gratulate him,  he  received  their  praises  with 
his  accustomed  modesty,  and  then  quietly 
withdrew  from  the  circle. 
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His  mother,  who  became  impatient  at  his 
absence,  went  in  pursuit  of  him,  and  found 
him  in  his  room  on  his  knees,  returning 
thanks  to  the  Author  of  all  good,  not  so 
much  for  the  intellectual  gifts  which  had, 
on  that  day,  raised  him  to  honor,  but  that 
he  had  been  enabled  to  bestow  so  much 
happiness  on  his  parents. 

On  his  return  to  Malpas  in  1803,  for  the 
long  vacation,  he  found  the  whole  country 
in  a  state  of  excitement,  on  account  of  the 
threatened  invasion  of  the  French,  under 
Napoleon,  who  was  just  then  entering  upon 
his  ambitious  career.  Volunteer  companies 
were  everywhere  formed,  and  arrangements 
made  for  the  defence  of  the  English  coast, 
and  the  young  poet,  at  the  request  of  his 
friends,  wrote  a  patriotic  ode,  to  be  sung  at 
the  meeting  of  the  soldiers,  in  his  native 
town. 

The  next  year  was  a  sad  one  to  the  Heber 
family — the   aged  father  was   carried  to  his 
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grave,  aged  seventy-six.     A  letter  to  his  old 
school-fellow  tells  the  whole  sad  tale. 

"Malpas,  Feb.  22,  1804. 

"  Dear  Thornton  — -Thank  you  heartily 
for  yonr  friendly  condolence  —  indeed,  we 
have  stood  in  need  of  comfort,  as  so  grievous 
a  deprivation  must  bear  heavy  on  us,  though 
the  manner  in  which  my  father  was  taken 
away  was  most  merciful  both  to  himself  and 
to  us.  May  we  die  the  death  of  the  right- 
eous !  It  was  an  event  he  had  long  looked 
forward  to,  and  held  himself  in  readiness 
to  meet.  It  seems  but  yesterday,  though 
eight  months  have  since  elapsed,  that  he 
came  to  the  Act  at  Oxford,  with  all  the 
sprightliness  and  mental  vigor  of  youth,  as 
gay,  and  to  all  appearance  as  healthy,  as 
his  children.  Yet,  I  believe  it  was  about 
this  time  he  perceived  in  himself  some  symp- 
toms which  he  considered  as  a  warning1  to 
trim  his  lamp  and  be  prepared.  Much  of 
his  time  was  passed  in  private  prayer  and 
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reading  the  Scriptures — among  his  friends 
his  spirits  were  as  even  and  his  conversation 
as  cheerful  as  ever.  He  often  exhorted  us 
to  be  prepared  for  his  loss,  and  reminded  us 
of  the  hope  which  he  had  in  our  Saviour. 
The  skilful  treatment  of  his  physician,  joined 
to  his  own  excellent  constitution,  seemed  at 
length  to  have  completely  conquered  the 
complaint,  and  removed  the  fears  of  all  but 
my  mother,  who,  as  she  saw  more,  appre. 
hended  more  from  his  declining  strength  and 
appetite.  In  his  letters  to  me  at  Oxford  he 
mentioned  slightly,  that  though  his  disorder 
was  gone,  his  strength  did  not  return ;  but 
I  considered  this  as  the  natural  consequence 
of  his  confinement,  and  hoped  that  spring 
would  set  all  right.  At  last  I  received  a 
dreadful  summons  to  return  here  immedi- 
ately. He  had  suffered  a  relapse.  When 
all  hopes  were  over  we  knelt  around  his  bed, 
his  wife  and  all  his  children  ;  he  blessed  us, 
and  over  and  over  again  raised   his   feeble 


LIFE   OF    BISHOP    HEBEK.  35 

voice  to  bid  us  be  Christians  and  to  hold 
fast  our  faith.  He  spoke  of  the  world  as  a 
'  den  of  wild  beasts,'  that  he  rejoiced  to 
leave,  and  prayed  God  to  guard  us  in  our 
journey  through  it.  My  mother  was  quite 
overwhelmed  with  grief  and  fatigue,  having 
for  six  weeks  never  taken  off  her  clothes. 
He  chid  her  gently  for  sorrowing  as  without 
hope,  and  talked  much  of  the  Divine  Rock 
on  which  his  hope  was  founded.  The  next 
morning  he  expressed  a  wish  to  receive  the 
Sacrament,  and  bade  me,  in  the  mean  time, 
read  the  prayer  in  our  Liturgy  for  a  person 
at  the  point  of  death.  I,  through  my  tears, 
made  a  blunder,  in  which  he  corrected  me 
from  memory.  He  now  expressed  some  im- 
patience for  the  Sacrament,  saying  he  '  hoped 
not  to  be  detained  long.'  Mr.  Bridge  (the 
curate  at  Malpas)  arrived,  and  we  all  to- 
gether partook  of  the  most  solemn  com- 
munion that  we  can  ever  expect  to  join  in, 
in  this  world,  to  which,  indeed,  my  father 


36  LIFE   OF   BISHOP   HEBER. 

seemed  scarcely  to  belong.  A  smile  sat  on 
his  pale  countenance,  and  his  eyes  sparkled 
brighter  than  I  ever  saw  them.  From  this 
time  he  spoke  but  little,  his  lips  moved,  and 
his  eyes  were  raised  upwards.  He  blessed 
us  again — we  kissed  him  and  found  his  lips 
and  cheeks  cold  and  breathless.  Oh,  Thorn- 
ton, may  you  (after  many  years)  feel  as  we 
did  then ! 

"  I  have  been  two  days  writing  this  letter, 
for  I  have  been  often  obliged  to  break  off. 
There  are  few  people  to  whom  I  would  have 
ventured  to  say  so  much,  but  to  a  real  friend, 
as  I  think  you,  it  is  pleasant  to  open  one's 
mind. 

"  I  return  to  Oxford  in  the  course  of  next 
week — my  mother  and  sister  go  to  Hodnet, 
to  which  my  brother  has,  with  the  kindness 
and  affection  which  he  has  always  shown, 
invited  us  as  to  a  home." 


tf&apitr  $mtt\. 


A  FELLOW   OF  ALL-SOULS — ENGLISH  USAGES  EXPLAINED 

TOUR     THROUGH     THE     NORTH    OF    EUROPE LETTERS 

HOME A    SAFE    RETURN NAPOLEON    AND    HIS    VIC- 
TORIES  A    GREAT    FEAST ORDINATION SETTLEMENT 

AT    HODNET PASTORAL   CARES — MARRIAGE THE   FU- 
TURE WISELY  HIDDEN — A  CURIOUS  NOTE TENDERNESS 

OF  HEART. 

AYIJSTG  finished  his  academical 
course,  and  taken  his  degrees,  young 
Iieber  was  elected,  in  November, 
1804,  a  Fellow  of  All-Souls  College. 
This  is  an  honor  conferred  upon  a 
few  distinguished  scholars,  who  are 
thus  entitled  to  a  comfortable  suite  of  apart- 
ments, and  an  ample  supj3ort,  so  long  as  they 
remain  connected  with  the  University.  The 
Fellow  may  devote  his  time  to  study,  and 
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the  condition  upon  which  he  retains  his  po- 
sition is  that  he  shall  remain  unmarried. 
This  is  an  ancient  rule  which  has  come  down 
from  the  earliest  days  of  the  English  Uni- 
versities, and  by  the  provision  thus  made  for 
the  support  of  studious  and  deserving  men, 
time  and  opportunity  have  been  afforded  them 
for  preparing  many  valuable  works. 

Mr.  Heber  availed  himself  of  the  peculiar 
advantages  of  this  situation  to  enlarge  his 
sphere  of  knowledge  and  to  prepare  for 
future  usefulness.  But  however  busy  the 
occupant  of  a  Fellowship  may  be,  there  is 
little  in  such  a  life  which  furnishes  materials 
for  a  biographer,  and  therefore  we  can  pass 
over  several  months  at  one  long  stride. 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  vear  1805  he 
accompanied  his  friend  Mr.  John  Thornton 
on  a  tour  to  the  north  of  Europe,  which  ex- 
tended through  Russia,  the  Crimea,  Hun- 
gary, Austria,  Prussia,  and  Germany.  The 
wars  of  Napoleon  were  now  raging,  and  the 
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rest  of  the  Continent  was  effectually  closed 
against  travellers. 

Mr.  Heber's  friends  encouraged  this  jour- 
ney, in  order  to  remove  him  for  a  season 
from  the  scene  of  his  literary  success,  lest  the 
constant  admiration  which  was  expressed  for 
his  talents  should  impair  the  beautiful  sim- 
plicity of  his  mind.  His  letters  to  his  rela- 
tives at  home  furnish  an  interesting  account 
of  his  adventures,  but  we  must  refer  our 
readers  to  the  larger  work  for  full  informa- 
tion on  the  subject.*  Suffice  it  to  say,  that 
after  a  pleasant  and  profitable  tour,  he  thus 
announced  his  return  to  England : 

"Yarmouth,  Oct.  Uth,  1806. 

"Dear   Mother — We    are    this   moment 

landed  from  the  Florence  cutter,  which  Lord 

Morpeth,  whom  we  met  at  Hamburg,  .was  so 

kind  as  to  give  us  permission  to  make  use  of. 

s  Life  of  Bishop  Ileber,  by  his  Widow,  Vol.  I.,  chapters 
ii. — ix.,  inclusive. 
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We  have  had  a  very  agreeable  voyage,  and 
are  both  well.  I  hope  to  be  at  Hodnet 
Saturday  evening.  Love  to  all  the  dear 
party.  We  bring  no  good  news.  The  King 
of  Prussia  and  Bonaparte  were  a  few  posts 
from  each  other,  and  by  this  time  they  have 
probably  had  an  engagement.  The  Elector 
of  Hesse  has  refused  all  the  King's  proposals, 
and  is  expected  to  join  the  French. 

"  Believe  me  your  affectionate  son, 

"Reginald  Heber." 

It  is  worthy  of  record  that  on  the  very  day 
on  which  this  hurried  note  was  written,  the 
battle  of  Jena  was  fought,  which  gave  Na- 
poleon possession  of  the  whole  of  Prussia,  and 
prepared  the  way  for  the  peace  of  Tilsit,  in 
the  following  spring. 

The  young  traveller  received  a  warm  wel- 
come home,  not  only  from  the  members  of 
his  own  family,  but  also  from  the  villagers 
and  the  neighboring  families.     These  kind- 
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hearted  people  raised  a  subscription  among 
themselves,  and  having  purchased  three 
sheep,  they  made  a  great  feast  on  the  occa- 
sion of  "Master  Reginald's  coming  back 
safe." 

In  the  year  1807  Mr.  Heber  was  ordained 
to  the  holy  ministry,  and  took  charge  of  the 
parish  of  Hodnet,  in  Shropshire.  The  world, 
with  its  attractions,  was  given  up,  and  he 
who  was  so  well  fitted,  by  his  intellectual 
gifts,  to  have  raised  himself  to  a  high  rank 
among  the  literary  characters  of  the  age, 
settled  down  quietly  to  discharge  those 
duties  which  belong  to  the  office  of  the  hum- 
ble minister  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  The  poor  of 
his  parish  were  most  kindly  cared  for,  and 
he  became  their  guide,  their  shepherd,  and 
their  friend.  Instead  of  being  contented 
with  one  service  a  day,  as  had  been  the  case 
with  some  who  had  gone  before  him,  the 
church  was  opened  twice  on  every  Sunday 
for  prayers  and  a  sermon. 

4* 
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The  peoj}le  soon  became  attached  to  their 
clergyman,  and  the  number  of  communicants 
increased.  Mr.  Heber's  poetical  abilities 
now  served  a  good  purpose,  and  he  began  to 
prepare  a  collection  of  hymns,  adapted  to 
the  different  seasons  of  the  Church — a  work 
which  was  very  greatly  needed. 

The  English  Church  has  no  uniform  hymn- 
book,  as  we  have  in  this  country,  but  each 
parish  makes  choice  of  a  collection  for  itself. 
I  cannot  but  believe  that  the  plan  pursued 
by  our  own  Church  is  much  the  best.  The 
hymns  in  general  use  in  Mr.  Heber's  day 
were  comparatively  few  in  number,  and,  with 
islight  exceptions,  very  ordinary  productions. 
It  was  his  object  to  remedy  these  defects, 
and  he  certainly  rendered  most  essential  ser- 
vice in  this  way.  Two  beautiful  hymns  in 
•our  own  Prayer  Book  (the  107th  and  119th) 
are  the  productions  of  his  gifted  pen. 

In  April,  1809,  Mr.  Heber  married  Amelia, 
youngest  daughter  of  the  late  William  Davies 
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Shipley,  Dean  of  St.  Asaph's.  This  lady 
records,  as  a  proof  of  his  devotional  feeling, 
that  the  first  present  he  ever  made  to  her 
was  a  Bible.  The  parsonage  at  Hodnet,  his 
cheerful  and  happy  home,  now  became  the 
centre  of  attraction  to  him,  and  from  this 
snug  retreat  he  went  forth  daily  to  do  his 
appointed  work.  An  occasional  visit  to  Ox- 
ford, and  correspondence  with  a  few  dear 
friends,  were  the  chief  recreations  which  he 

• 

allowed  himself.  He  could  not  pass  a  sick 
person  or  a  crying  child  without  endeavoring 
to  do  something  to  soothe  and  help  them, 
and  the  kindness  of  his  manner  rendered  his 
gifts  doubly  acceptable. 


UNSELFISH  WAYS — A  POEM  WHICH  WAS  NOT  PUBLISHED, 
AND  YET  WAS  PAID  FOR FAITHFUL  STEWARD FOUR- 
FOLD   REWARD A    JUST    OBSERVATION HABITS    OF 

STUDY — A  CONTRIBUTOR  TO  THE  LONDON  QUARTERLY 

PURSUIT  OF  HEALTH A  PARISHIONER  TURNED  ROMAN- 

1ST KIND    AND    CONSIDERATE    LETTER NO    GOOD    IN- 
TENTION ENTIRELY  THROWN  AWAY. 

EGINALD  HEBEE  was  generous 
and  unselfish,  in  Ms  boyhood,  and 
f  these  virtues  were  not  outgrown 
^5  when  he  became  a  man.  In  his 
charities  he  was  prodigal,  and  he 
was  only  economical  in  expenses  for 
himself.  He  seemed  also  to  have  the  happy 
faculty  of  bestowing  alms  at  the  right  time 
and  in  the  most  unexceptionable  way.  Some- 
times he  gave  outright,  and  in  other  cases, 
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where  this  plan  would  be  better  for  those 
concerned,  he  loaned,  with  permission  of 
returning  the  sum,  should  they  ever  become 
able  to  do  so.  On  one  occasion,  while  riding 
with  his  wife,  he  noticed  some  cows  that  had 
made  their  way  into  a  cottager's  garden. 
Dismounting  from  his  horse  to  make  known 
the  fact  to  the  owner,  and  finding  the  tene- 
ment empty,  he  drove  out  the  offenders  and 
repaired  the  breach  in  the  fence  through 
which  they  had  made  their  unlawful  entry. 
The  anecdote  is  significant  of  his  care  and 
sympathy  for  his  humble  parishioners. 

A  poor  clergyman,  near  Hodnet,  had 
written  a  poem,  which,  with  the  fond  par- 
tiality of  authors,  he  fancied  would  prove 
very  popular,  and  bring  him  in  no  small 
return  in  gold  and  glory.  Knowing  that  his 
neighbor,  Mr.  Heber,  had  some  experience 
in  these  matters,  he  sent  the  manuscript  to 
him,  with  the  request  that  he  would  assist 
him  in  getting  it  through  the  press. 


46  LIFE   OF   BISHOP   HEBEE. 

The  young  rector  saw  at  a  glance  that  its 
sale  would  never  defray  the  expense  of  print- 
ing, and  he  therefore  sent  the  poor  man  a 
handsome  present  in  money  ;  and  while  rec- 
ommending him  not  to  risk  so  large  a  sum 
as  the  printing  would  cost,  spoke  so  deli- 
cately of  its  deficiencies  (having,  as  he  said, 
a  feeling  for  a  brother  poet),  that  the  disap- 
pointed author  could  not  be  hurt  at  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  advice  was  given. 

Mr.  Heber  considered  himself  as  only  the 
steward  of  God's  bounty,  and  therefore  held 
himself  in  readiness,  at  all  times,  to  respond 
to  the  calls  of  the  needy.  Once,  when  a 
poor  woman  to  whom  he  had  given  three 
shillings,  exclaimed,  "  The  Lord  reward  you, 
and  give  you  fourfold,"  he  said,  "  How  un- 
reasonable are  the  expectations  of  men  ! 
This  good  woman's  wish  for  me,  which 
sounds  so  noble,  amounts  but  to  twelve  shil- 
lings ;  and  we,  when  we  give  such  a,  pit- 
tance,  are    apt    to    expect    heaven    as   our 
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reward,  without  considering  how  miserable 
a  proportion  our  best-meant  actions  bear  to 
the  eternal  recompense  we  are  vain  enough 
to  think  we  deserve  !" 

Mr.  lleber's  habits  were  those  of  a  stu- 
dent, and  by  being  an  early  riser  he  man- 
aged to  accomplish  a  large  amount  of  work 
during  the  day.  Besides  the  preparation  of 
sermons,  and  hymns,  of  which  we  have 
spoken  before,  he  furnished  an  article,  occa- 
sionally, for  the  London  Quarterly,  a  lead- 
ing English  Review,  for  whose  pages  Scott, 
Southey,  and  many  other  celebrated  authors, 
were  accustomed  to  write.  The  pursuit  of 
literature  was  a  passion  with  him,  and  if  he 
had  not  been  guided  by  the  highest  and 
holiest  principles,  it  might  have  become  an 
absorbing  one.  An  instance  of  his  conscien- 
tiousness, in  the  exercise  of  his  literary  abil- 
ities, is  afforded  us  in  one  of  his  letters.  "  I 
have,"  he  says,  "  given  up  the  translation  of 
Klopstock's  Messiah,  from  a  real  doubt  how 
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far  we  may  venture  to  attribute  to  so  awful 
a  Being,  at  such  a  moment,  words  and 
actions  of  our  own  invention." 

When  called  off  from  his  favorite  studies, 
he  left  them  without  reluctance  to  attend  to 
the  business  of  others ;  and  his  alacrity  was 
increased  if  he  were  told  that  a  poor  person 
wanted  his  assistance  or  advice. 

In  the  year  1812,  Mr.  Heber  was  obliged 
to  forsake  his  duties  for  a  season  on  account 
of  his  health.  The  waters  of  several  cele- 
brated springs,  which  he  had  been  recom- 
mended to  use,  were  tried  in  vain,  and  it  was 
only  by  warm  sea-bathing,  and  a  long  course 
of  medical  treatment,  that  he  was  restored 
once  more  to  comparative  vigor. 

The  parish  of  Hodnet  was,  for  the  most 
part,  a  harmonious  and  pleasant  one.  The 
followers  of  Mr.  Wesley,  known  as  Meth- 
odists, who  had  created  alarming  divisions  in 
other  parts  of  the  country,  were  here  but  few 
and    feeble  ;    and    the    faithfulness    of    the 
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Church  clergyman  left  none  an  excuse  for 
wandering  from  the  "  old  paths." 

The  even  tenor  of  events  was  interrupted, 
at  last,  by  the  marriage  of  one  of  Mr.  He- 
ber's  parishioners  to  a  Roman  Catholic  gen- 
tleman, who  lived  in  the  neighborhood.  The 
Protestant  wife  began,  little  by  little,  to  yield 
to  the  influences  of  her  husband,  and  upon 
the  birth  of  their  first  child,  a  Roman  priest 
was  called  in  to  baptize  it.  On  this  occa- 
sion (which  he  deemed  a  fitting  opportu- 
nity) Mr.  Heber  addressed  the  Roman 
Catholic  husband  in  a  long  and  affectionate 
letter,  which  began  in  this  manner  : 

February  10th,  1814. 

"  My  deae  Neighbor — During  the  few 
months  of  your  residence  in  my  parish,  it  has 
often  been  my  wish  to  address  you  on  the 
subject  of  religion  ;  but  the  want  of  a  proper 
opportunity,  and  my  own  unavoidable  ab- 
sence from  Hodnet,  on  account  of  my  health, 
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during  a  great  part  of  the  time,  have  pre- 
vented my  taking  a  step  which,  even  now, 
perhaps,  may  seem  unusual,  and  such  as  to 
demand  an  apology.  Your  absence  from 
church,  and  the  baptism  of  your  child  by  a 
clergyman  of  the  Church  of  Rome,  were  cir- 
cumstances which,  from  my  former  knowl- 
edge of  your  family,  could  cause,  of  course, 
no  surprise  ;  and  you  know,  I  trust,  enough 
of  my  character  not  to  suspect  me  of  a  dispo- 
sition to  quarrel  with  any  man  for  worship- 
ping the  blessed  Trinity  in  the  manner  most 
agreeable  to  his  conscience. 

"  Whatever  may  be  your  peculiar  opin- 
ions, I  have  no  doubt  that  you  are  an  honest 
man  and  a  sincere  believer.  But,  since  I 
naturally  feel  the  same  regard  for  you  which 
I  feel  for  my  other  parishioners,  the  same 
desire  to  feed  you  with  the  bread  of  life,  and 
the  same  earnest  wish  to  amend  whatever  I 
believe  to  be  wrong  either  in  your  opinions 
or  practice,  I  trust  you  will  not  take  un- 
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kindly  the  observations  which  I  now  offer, 
but  that  you  will  examine  them  with  an 
attentive  and  impartial  mind,  as  questions 
belonging  to  your  eternal  peace,  and  to  your 
acceptance  with  God  through  Jesus  Christ. 
And  I  am  the  more  anxious  that  you  should 
do  so  from  my  esteem  for  your  wife,  whose 
family  is  one  of  the  most  respectable  in  this 
parish,  and  whom,  till  lately,  I  have  very 
seldom  missed  attending  in  her  place  at 
church.  If  such  arguments  as  I  can  offer 
should  confirm  her  in  the  faith  of  her  worthy 
parents,  and  induce  you  to  abandon  those 
doctrines  which  now  j)revent  your  joining 
our  Protestant  worship,  I  shall  indeed  con- 
sider myself  as  most  happy  ;  and  I  beg  you 
to  reflect  that,  at  all  events,  to  read  and 
meditate  on  my  arguments  can  do  you  no 
harm.  If  you  are  not  convinced  by  them, 
you  will  be  only  where  you  were  at  first ;  if 
you  are  convinced  by  them,  I  hope  that 
nothing  will  prevent  your  forsaking  oj)inions 
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and  practices  which  (forgive  me  for  saying 
so)  I  cannot  help  thinking  offensive  to  God 
and  to  Jesus  Christ." 

After  this  kind  and  prudent  introduction, 
Mr.  Heber  went  on  in  the  most  candid  man- 
ner to  state  the  differences  between  the 
Roman  Church  and  the  true  Catholic  and 
Apostolic  Church  of  Christ,  and  the  reasons 
which  led  the  reformers  to  protest  against 
the  errors  which  had  been  suffered,  in  past 
ages,  to  overspread  the  fair  face  of  Chris- 
tianity. 

Although  we  do  not  know  that  this  letter 
accomplished  the  purpose  for  which  it  was 
written,  it  is  evidence,  at  least,  of  Mr. 
Heber 's  faithfulness  ;  and  however  unsuc- 
cessful the  attempt  may  have  proved,  the 
good  intentions  of  the  pastor  will  not  be  for- 
gotten in  the  great  day  of  account. 


THE    GRACE    OF    HUMILITY — OBSERVANCE    OF    SUNDAY — 

THE  HORSE-SHOE — -SECOND  THOUGHT  THE  BEST BAMP- 

TON    LECTURES ORIGIN    OF  TnEM DEATH    OF    MR.  HE- 

BER'S  YOUNGEST  BROTHER CLOSER  WALK  WITH  GOD 

PREBENDARY    OF    ST.    ASAPH'S SICKNESS THE    EARLY 

CALLED — FAVORITE     HYMN JEREMY     TAYLOR PESTI- 
LENCE  PALESTINE "  I  SEE  TnEM    ON   THEIR  WINDING 

WAY." 

LTHOUGH  admirably  qualified,  by 
his  abilities  and  education,  to  hold  a 
conspicuous  ]3lace  in  the  most  learn- 
V;f^Ac5  ed  and  polished  society,  Heber's 
humility  and  modesty  were  so  great, 
that  onlv  those  who  knew. him  well 
had  an  opportunity  of  discovering  the  extent 
of  his  attainments.  His  whole  spirit  was 
steeped  in  devotion,  and  yet  his  religious 
character  was  free  from  austerity,  and  joy- 
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ous  and  peaceful  in  the  extreme.  He  ob- 
served the  Lord's  day  with  Christian  rev- 
erence,  but  not  with  the  strictness  of  a  Mosaic 
Sabbath.  His  domestic  arrangements  were 
such  as  to  enable  every  member  of  his  house- 
hold to  attend  Divine  Service  at  least  once 
on  Sunday.  After  its  public  duties  were 
ended,  he  employed  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  in  attending  to  the  temporal  or 
spiritual  necessities  of  his  parishioners,  or  in 
instructive  conversation  with  his  family  and 
friends. 

While  riding,  one  Sunday  morning,  to 
fulfil  an  appointment  at  one  of  the  chapels 
in  his  parish,  his  horse  lost  a  shoe,  and  there 
was  danger  of  her  being  lamed.  He  accord- 
ingly accosted  a  blacksmith,  who  was  stand- 
ing near  his  shop,  and  asked  him  to  replace 
it.  The  man  at  once  set  about  blowing  up 
the  embers  with  the  bellows,  when  Mr. 
Heber,  suddenly  changing  his  purpose,  said, 
"  On  second  thoughts,  John,  it  does  not  sig- 
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nify — I  can  walk  my  mare — it  will  not  lame 
her,  and  I  do  not  like  to  disturb  your  day  of 
rest." 

While  it  is  right  and  proper  to  do  works 
of  necessity  and  mercy  on  Sunday,  as  well 
as  at  any  other  time,  it  is  certainly  better  for 
a  clergyman,  who  is  looked  up  to  as  a  pat- 
tern, to  keep  within  the  bounds  of  what  may 
be  lawful,  rather  than  do  injury  to  others  by 
encouraging  them  to  go  beyond.  We  are 
glad,  therefore,  to  be  able  to  say,  that  the 
rector  of  Hodnet  gave  heed  to  the  second 
sober  thought,  which  was  certainly  the  wisest. 

In  the  year  1815,  Mr.  Heber  was  ap- 
pointed to  deliver  what  are  called  the 
"  Bampton  Lectures,"  at  Oxford.  A  liberal 
man,  many  years  before,  had  left  a  sum  of 
money,  the  interest  of  which  was  to  be  paid 
annually  to  some  clergyman,  who  should  be 
designated  by  the  proper  authorities,  to  give 
a  series  of  lectures  before  the  members  of 
the   University,   on    points   relating  to    the 
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evidences  of  the  Christian  faith,  or  some 
kindred  subject. 

Many  distinguished  divines  had  been  called 
upon,  year  by  year,  to  deliver  these  Bamp- 
ton  Lectures,  and  it  was  evidence  of  the 
high  estimation  in  which  he  was  held  by  the 
learned  world,  when  Heber  received  this 
appointment.  He  chose  for  his  subject, 
"  The  Personality  and  Office  of  the  Christian 
Comforter" — and  great  skill  and  ingenuity 
were  shown  in  the  unfolding  of  the  subject. 

These  lectures  were  published  the  follow- 
ing year,  and  dedicated  to  Lord  Grenville, 
Chancellor  of  the  University. 

About  this  time  (1816)  Mr.  Heber  sus- 
tained a  heavy  affliction  in  the  death  of  his 
youngest  brother,  Thomas  Cuthbert,  who  was 
also  a  clergyman.  They  had  lived  together 
from  their  very  infancy,  with  hardly  a 
month's  separation,  the  younger  having  acted 
as  curate  to  the  elder  till  the  year  before .  his 
death,  when  he  removed  to  another  parish. 
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While  suffering  under  this  sad  blow,  Mr. 
Heber  composed  the  hymn  for  the  fourth 
Sunday  after  the  Epiphany,  as  it  stands  in 
the  ordinary  edition  of  his  poems.  The 
original  manuscript  contained  the  following 
verse,  having  special  reference  to  his  own 
case: 

He  called  me  by  a  brother's  bier, 

As  down  I  knelt  to  prayer, 
But,  ah  !  though  sorrow  shed  the  tear, 

Kepentance  was  not  there  ! 

From  this  time  onward  he  began  to  con- 
secrate every  important  occurrence  of  his 
life,  whether  prosperous  or  adverse,  by  com- 
posing a  short  prayer. 

In  1817,  Dr.  Luxmoore,  Bishop  of  St. 
Asaph's,  appointed  Mr.  Heber  a  Prebendary* 
in  his  cathedral.  This  was  intended  partly 
as  a  compliment  to  his  father-in-law,  and 
partly  out  of  respect  for  his  eminent  quali- 


e  See  Hook's  Church  Dictionar}\ 
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fications  for  even  the  highest  offices  in  the 
Church.  The  duties  of  his  new  position 
were  not  weighty,  only  obliging  him  to  be 
in  attendance  at  the  cathedral  occasionally ; 
and  as  he  usually  made  these  journeys  into 
Wales  on  horseback,  it  afforded  him  the 
relaxation  which  he  so  much  required,  after 
his  close  confinement  at  Hodnet.  The  lone- 
liness of  the  way  was  beguiled  by  the  com- 
position of  poems,  suggested  by  the  wild  and 
picturesque  scenery  through  which  he  passed. 
Our  readers  will,  we  doubt  not,  thank  us 
for  quoting  one  of  these,  admirable  in  its 
moral  as  in  its  matter  and  manner : 

THE   SPKING  JOUKNEY. 

Oh,  green  was  the  corn  as  I  rode  on  my  way, 
And  bright  were  the  dews  on  the  blossoms  of  May, 
And  dark  was  the  sycamore's  shade  to  behold, 
And  the  oak's  tender  leaf  was  of  emerald  and  gold. 

The  thrush  from  his  holly,  the  lark  from  his  cloud, 
Their  chorus  of  rapture  sung  jovial  and  loud  ; 
From  the  soft  vernal  sky  to  the  soft  grassy  ground, 
There  was  beauty  above  me,  beneath,  and  around. 
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The  mild  southern  breeze  brought  a  shower  from  the  hill, 

And  yet,  though  it  left  me  all  dropping  and  chill, 

I  felt  a  new  pleasure,  as  onward  I  sped, 

To  gaze  where  the  rainbow  gleam' d  broad  overhead. 

Oh,  such  be  life's  journey,  and  such  be  our  skill, 

To  lose  in  its  blessings  the  sense  of  its  ill ; 

Through  sunshine  and  shower  may  our  progress  be  even, 

And  our  tears  add  a  charm  to  the  prospect  of  Heaven  ! 


The  autumn  of  this  year  was  a  sickly  one 
at  Hodnet,  and  the  parsonage  was  made  sad 
by  the  entrance  of  death.  Mr.  Heber's  in- 
fant daughter,  Barbara,  who  only  lived  long 
enough  to  entwine  herself  most  closely  about 
the  hearts  of  her  parents,  was  transplanted 
to  a  heavenly  Paradise.  The  loss  of  this 
dear  one  was  severely  felt ;  the  tender- 
hearted father  could  never  afterwards  speak 
of  her  without  tears,  and  he  generally  con- 
cluded his  private  devotions  with  the  earnest 
petition  that  he  might,  at  his  last  hour,  be 
found xworthy  to  rejoin  his  sinless  child. 

His  hymn,  "At  a  Funeral,"  is  a  touching 
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record  of  the  emotions  caused  by  this  be* 
reavement. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  Ave  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  ; 

Thy  Saviour  has  pass'd  through  its  portal  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through  the 
gloom  ! 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side  ; 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died  ! 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  linger' d  long  ; 

But  the  mild  rays  of  Paradise  beam'd  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heard' st  was  the  seraphim's 
song  ! 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and  guide  ; 

He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee  ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died. 

In  the  course  of  1819  a  royal  letter  was 
put  forth,  authorizing  collections  to  be  made, 
throughout  the  churches  of  England,  in  aid 
of  the  operations  of  the  Society  for  Propa- 
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gating  the  Gospel,  especially  with  reference 
to  the  Missions  in  India*  Mr.  Heber  went 
to  Wrexham  to  hear  the  Dean  of  St.  Asaph's 
preach,  on  the  appointed  day,  and,  at  his 
request,  he  wrote  the  favorite  hymn,  "  From 
Greenland's  Icy  Mountains,"  which  was  first 
sung  in  that  beautiful  church. 

From  how  many  thousand  tongues  have 
the  same  inspiring  words  been  heard  since 
then,  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe.  Not  long 
after  this  he  began  the  preparation  of  the 
Life  of  Bishop  J  eremy  Taylor,  to  accompany 
the  first  complete  edition  of  the  works  of  that 
eloquent  divine,  than  whom  no  more  lovely 
character  ever  adorned  the  English  Church. 

In  the  spring  of  1820  a  putrid  sore  throat 
was  very  fatal  to  many  persons  in  Hodnet 
and  the  country  round.  Mr.  Heber  devoted 
himself  most  unremittingly  to  the  care  of  the 
sick  and  the  dying.  When  remonstrated 
with  on  the  danger  to  which  he v  exposed 
himself,  he  would  answer  that  he  "was  as 
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much  in  God's  keeping  in  the  sick  chamber 
as  in  his  own."  He  at  length  caught  the 
terrible  disorder,  and  so  great  was  the  malig- 
nity of  the  infection  that  seven  members  of 
his  family  were  prostrated  by  it  at  the  same 
time.  All,  however,  through  the  mercy  of 
God,  finally  recovered. 

By  way  of  recreation  after  the  severe 
duties  of  the  summer  he  went  to  Oxford, 
and  while  there  had  the  gratification  of  hear- 
ing his  own  poem,  "Palestine,"  performed 
as  an  oratorio,  in  the  same  theatre  where, 
seventeen  years  before,  he  had  recited  it  to 
an  admiring  audience. 

It  is  somewhat  remarkable  that  Mr.  Heber 
seldom  heard  a  tune  played  which  struck  his 
fancy  without  writing  for  it  words  of  his 
own.  The  following  lines,  suggested  by  the 
music  of  a  military  band,  are  inserted  here, 
both  for  the  reader's  gratification  and  in 
remembrance  of  a  relative  who  used  to  sing 
them  in  our  boyish  days  : 
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I  see  them  on  their  winding  way, 
Above  their  ranks  the  moonbeams  play, 
And  nearer  yet,  and  yet  more  near, 
The  martial  chorus  strikes  the  ear. 

They're  lost  and  gone — the  moon  is  past ; 
The  wood's  dark  shade  is  o'er  them  cast ; 
And  fainter,  fainter,  fainter  still, 
The  dim  march  warbles  up  the  hill. 

Again,  again,  the  pealing  drum, 

The  clashing  horn — They  come  ! — they  come  ! 

And  lofty  deeds  and  daring  high 

Blend  with  their  notes  of  victory. 

Forth,  forth,  and  meet  them  on  their  way, 
The  tramping  hoof  brooks  no  delay  ; 
The  thrilling  fife,  the  pealing  drum, 
How  late,  but  oh,  how  lov'd,  they  come ! 


Cftafhr  Silrttttjf, 


WELCOME    TO    A    LITTLE    STRANGER — PEEACHEE   AT    LIN- 
COLN'S   INN MISSIONARY    SPIRIT BISHOP    MIDDLETON 

GOES  TO  INDIA INCREASING  INTEREST  IN  THAT    COUN- 
TRY  GRAVEYARD    FOR    FOREIGNERS AN    IMPORTANT 

VACANCY AN   OPINION   WHICH    MAY    BE    UNPOPULAR 

VACILLATION   FOR    A   MONTH — ONCE   MORE  A  CHRIS- 
TIAN  HERO MR.    HEBER   ACCEPTS    THE   BISHOPRIC    TO 

INDIA CONSECRATION — SAD  LEAVE-TAKING BEAUTI- 
FUL  EXTRACT — FAREWFLL   TO    A   DEAR   MOTHER. 

i  HE  inmates  of  the  parsonage  at  Hod- 
net  were  made  glad,  in  the  spring 
of  1821,  by  the  arrival  of  another 
CsS^Q^  daughter,  to  fill  the  place  left  void 
by  the  death  of  little  Barbara,  Mr. 
Heber's  first  and  darling  child.  The 
new-comer  had  barely  measured  out  two 
years  in  her  quiet  country  home,  when  her 
father  was  called,  in  the  providence  of  God, 
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to  a  new  and  distant  field  of  labor.  He  had 
in  April,  1822,  received  the  appointment  of 
preacher  to  Lincoln's  Inn,  a  large  legal  asso- 
ciation ;  but  this,  owing  to  his  vicinity  to 
London,  did  not  involve  any  change  in  his 
domestic  arrangements.  The  post  is  one 
which  has  been  always  occupied  by  eminent 
divines,  and  the  choice  of  Mr.  Heber  is  a 
significant  proof  of  the  high  estimation  in 
which  he  was  held  as  a  pulpit  orator. 

It  was  no  mere  poetic  fancy  which  led 
Mr.  Heber  to  express  those  glowing  senti- 
ments concerning  the  great  work  of  Mis- 
sions, when  we  hear  him  exclaim,  in  all  the 
warmth  of  his  Christian  heart — 

Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high  ; 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  oh,  Salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

Mr.  Heber  had  watched  with  anxiety,  for 
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many  years,  the  progress  of  the  Gospel  in 
heathen  lands,  and  had  often  gone  forth  in 
imagination  with  Henry  Martyn,  and  other 
honored  servants  of  the  Lord,  who  had  left 
home  and  kindred,  for  the  sake  of  spreading 
the  Redeemer's  name  among  those  who  sat 
in  darkness. 

The  mission  to  India  had  always  been 
regarded  by  him  with  uncommon  interest, 
and  when  Dr.  Middleton  was  appointed 
Bishop  for  that  vast  region  of  country,  this 
interest  was  greatly  increased.  He  felt  that 
the  Church  was  now  setting  about  the  work 
in  the  right  way,  sending  out  the  ministry 
in  its  integrity,  with  not  only  priests  and 
deacons,  to  preach  and  baptize,  but  a  Bishop 
also,  to  confirm,  and  ordain,  and  to  guide 
and  govern  the  whole. 

The  climate  of  India  had  proved  to  be 
most  unfriendly  to  the  health  of  many  who 
had  gone  there,  and  Bishop  Middleton's 
death  was  another  evidence  to  make  good 
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the  prevalent  impression.  When  the  va- 
cancy occurred  in  this  important  office,  the 
friends  of  Mr.  Heber  were  anxious  that  he 
should  receive  the  appointment,  and  early  in 
the  winter  of  1822  he  was  written  to,  with  a 
view  of  ascertaining  his  own  feelings  on  the 
subject. 

And  here  the  author  is  about  to  express 
an  opinion  in  which,  perhaps,  he  may  have 
no  one  to  sympathize  with  him.  With  all 
his  admiration  for  Bishop  Heber,  he  cannot 
but  think  that  in  this  case  he  pursued  a 
vacillating  course.  He  was  gratified  by  the 
appointment  proposed  ;  he  felt  that  God 
called  him  to  go  to  India ;  and  still,  for  the 
space  of  a  whole  month,  he  continued  to 
accept  and  decline,  accordingly  as  his  hopes 
or  his  fears  led  him  to  anticipate  that  the 
climate  would  prove  favorable,  or  otherwise, 
to  the  health  of  his  infant  child.  If  the 
Almighty  One  had  work  for  him  to  do  in 
that  far-oif  land,   he    might    have    felt   as- 
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sured  that  the  everlasting  arms  would  be 
stretched  out  even  there,  to  hold  him  up, 
and  to  keep  him  from  all  evil.  Whatever 
weakness  was  manifested  in  the  beginning, 
Mr.  Heber  soon  showed  himself  to  be  a 
Christian  hero.  He  could  trust  in  Jacob's 
God.  He  was  ready  to  go  forth  and  do  His 
bidding. 

At  the  age  of  thirty-nine,  Reginald  Heber 
was  invested  with  the  highest  and  holiest 
office  which  mortal  man  can  hold — that  of 
a  Bishop  in  the  Church  of  God.  He  was 
consecrated  at  Lambeth,  on  the  first  of  June, 
1823. 

Previous  to  this,  however,  he  had  taken  a 
most  affectionate  leave  of  his  parishioners  at 
Hodnet,  and  of  many  of  his  relatives  and 
friends.  The  parting  was  a  sad  one,  but 
cheered  by  hopes  of  reunion  in  a  better 
world,  if  they  should  meet  no  more  in  this. 

Shortly  before  bidding  farewell  to  the 
shores  of  dear  old  England,  he  preached  a 
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sermon  which  contained  this  beautiful  illus- 
tration :  "  Life  bears  us  on  like  the  stream 
of  a  mighty  river.  Our  boat  first  glides 
down  the  narrow  channel,  through  the  play- 
ful murmuring  of  the  little  brooks,  and  the 
windings  of  its  grassy  borders.  The  trees 
shed  blossoms  over  our  young  heads ;  the 
flowers  on  the  brinks  seem  to  offer  them- 
selves to  our  young  hands  ;  and  we  are 
happy  in  hope,  and  we  grasp  eagerly  at  the 
beauties  around  us ;  but  the  stream  hurries 
on,  and  still  our  hands  are  empty.  Our 
course  in  youth  and  manhood  is  a  larger,  a 
deeper,  and  wilder  flood,  amid  objects  more 
striking  and  magnificent.  "We  are  animated 
at  the  moving  pictures,  and  enjoyment,  and 
industry  passing  us.  We  are  excited  at 
some  short-lived  disappointment.  The  stream 
bears  us  on,  and  our  griefs  and  joys  are 
alike  left  behind  us.  We  may  be  ship- 
wrecked ;  we  cannot  be  detained ;  whether 
rough   or  smooth,  the   river  hastens   to  its 
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home,  till  the  roar  of  the  ocean  is  in  our 
ears,  and  the  tossing  of  the  waves  is  be- 
neath our  feet,  and  the  land  lessens  from 
our  eyes,  and  the  floods  are  lifted  up  around 
us,  and  we  take  our  leave  of  earth  and  its 
inhabitants,  until  of  our  further  voyage 
there  is  no  witness,  save  the  Infinite  and 
Eternal !" 

The  imagery  here  employed  shows  that 
the  mind  of  the  writer  was  occupied  with 
thoughts  of  that  voyage  which  he  was  soon 
himself  to  take,  in  passing  to  his  iiew  field 
of  toil. 

His  last  letter  was  to  his  mother,  dated 
June  15th,  1823,  the  day  before  he  set  sail. 
"  I  think  and  hope  [he  says]  I  am  going  on 
God's  service.  I  am  not  conscious  of  any 
unworthy  or  secular  ends ;  and  I  hope  for 
His  blessing  and  protection  both  for  myself 
and  for  those  dear  persons  who  accompany 
me,  and  whom  I  leave  behind. 

"  God  Almighty  bless  and  prosper  you, 
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my  beloved  mother.  May  He  comfort  and 
support  your  age,  and  teacli  you  to  seek 
always  for  comfort,  where  it  may  be  found, 
in  His  health  and  salvation,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord  1" 
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OUT    AT     SEA — GOD-SPEED FULL     OF    FAITH     AND     THE 

HOLT   GHOST — STUDIES   OX   SniP-BOABD —  MINISTERIAL 
DUTIES — HARDER    TO    LEARN  AT    FORTY  THAN   EARLIER 

IN    LIFE LONG   VOYAGE,    BUT    A    SAFE    ONE CASTING 

ANCHOR  AT  CALCUTTA PERPLEXING  BUSINESS "  BISH- 

OP'S  COLLEGE1' FOUNDATIONS  WELL   LAID HONOR    TO 

DR.    MIDDLETON ANOTHER   ENTERS    INTO    HIS   LABORS, 

AND  FINDS  MORE  WORK  STILL THESE  DAYS    OF  BLOOD- 
SHED, AND  THE  THOUGHTS  WHICH  THEY  SUGGEST. 

■  N  the  16th  of  June,  1823,  Bishop 
Heber  and  his  family  sailed  for  India, 
followed  by  the  kind  wishes  and 
prayers  of  many  anxious  friends. 

Here  was  a  spectacle  of  self-devo- 
tion to  the  cause  of  Christ,  in  view 
of  which  all  must  stand  in  admiration  of  the 
sincerity  and  earnestness  which  prompted  it. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  a  man  of  Dr.  Heber's 
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abilities  would  have  found  his  way  to  high 
and  honorable  positions  had  he  spent  his 
life  in  England;  but  it  was  not  upon  the 
paltry  distinctions  of  earth  that  he  had  fixed 
his  heart.  His  desire  was  to  spend  and  be 
spent  in  the  service  of  that  Saviour  who  had 
called  him  to  labor  in  His  vineyard. 

The  vessel  was  no  sooner  out  of  sight  of 
land,  than  he  began  to  arrange  his  time  for 
regular  and  systematic  work.  Prayers  were 
offered  in  the  cabin — public  worship  was 
celebrated  on  Sundays,  and  he  applied  him- 
self most  diligently  to  the  study  of  those 
Eastern  languages  which  would  be  of  use  to 
him  in  his  future  labors.  Writing  home  to 
his  friend,  the  Rev.  J.  J.  Blunt,  under  date 
of  July  22d,  he  remarks,  "  Since  I  have  been 
on  board,  I  have  often,  very  often,  thought 
of  Hodnet,  and  its  neighborhood ;  and  on 
Sundays  the  recollection  has  been  still  more 
forcibly  brought  to  my  mind  by  the  use 
which,  in  those  days,  I  have  made  of  my 
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old  sermons,  slightly  altered,  and  by  the 
contrast  of  the  circumstances  under  which  I 
now  preach  them,  with  the  venerable  walls, 
and  friendly  and  well-known  faces  which 
surrounded  me  when  I  last  turned  over  the 
same  leaves.  Yet,  here  also  I  have  an  atten- 
tive audience — the  exhibition  is  impressive 
and  interesting,  and  the  opportunities  of 
doing  good  considerable.  The  crew  are 
very  orderly,  and  the  passengers,  in  general, 
sufficiently  well  disposed  to  acquiesce  in  the 
different  arrangements  which  I  have  sug- 
gested for  weekly  and  daily  prayers,  while 
the  number  of  persons  on  board  is,  I  believe, 
full  a  hundred  and  sixty. 

"  The  regularity  of  our  life  on  shipboard, 
now  that  I  am  accustomed  to  the  hours,  and 
know  how  to  make  the  most  of  them,  is  very 
favorable  for  study ;  and  in  my  attempt  to 
master  Hindostanee  and  Persian,  I  have 
sufficient  occupation  for  all  the  time  which 
I  have  at  command.     My  wife  is  my  fellow- 
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student,  though  not  my  only  one.  Two  of 
the  young  men  on  board,  whose  progress  is 
not  much  greater  than  ours,  have  shown 
themselves  glad  to  read  with  us ;  and  there 
are  two  others,  distinguished  proficients  in 
the  languages  of  the  East,  of  whom  the  one 
acts  as  our  regular  tutor,  and  the  other  has 
undertaken  to  become  our  writing-master. 
With  these  advantages,  I  ought  to  make  pro- 
gress, and  some  years  ago,  I  am  convinced, 
I  should  have  made  rapid  way.  At  forty, 
however,  and  with  many  other  cares  on  the 
mind,  I  find  it  a  harder  task  to  learn  a  new 
language,  than  I  found  it  in  the  days  of  my 
French,  German,  and  Italian  ;  and  the  dif- 
ficulty is  increased  by  the  circumstance  that 
all  my  previous  knowledge  is  of  little  or  no 
advantage  to  me  in  the  pursuit  of  my  present 
object." 

But  we  have  no  time  to  linger  with  the 
Bishop  upon  the  ocean.  The  voyage  was 
long  and  tedious,  but  at  length,  through  the 


76  LIFE    OF    BISHOP    HEBER. 

mercy  of  Him  who  alone  spreads  out  the 
heavens,  and  rules  the  raging  of  the  sea, 
they  reached  the  desired  haven. 

The  faithful  vessel  which  had  borne  them 
so  far  in  safety,  cast  anchor  in  the  Hoogly, 
an  arm  of  the  famous  Ganges — and  the  eyes 
of  the  English  passengers  looked  out,  in 
wonder,  upon  the  magnificent  city  of  Cal- 
cutta. Fort  William,  with  its  octagonal 
walls,  bristling  with  cannon,  seemed  to  say 
that  the  British  lion  had  there  planted  him- 
self, and  that  no  human  power  could  drive 
him  hence. 

Bishop  Heber  found  a  great  deal  of  per- 
plexing business  connected  with  the  Church, 
which  required  his  immediate  attention,  and 
he  set  about  the  performance  of  his  duty  with 
his  accustomed  promptness  and  efficiency. 
Prudence  and  judgment  were  required  for 
the  task  of  unravelling  the  difficulties  into 
which  the  affairs  of  this  vast  diocese  had 
fallen  since  the  death  of  Dr.  Middleton,  and 
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fortunately  for  the  good  of  the  Church,  the 
new  Bishop  joossessed  these  requisites  in  an 
uncommon  degree.  With  wise  forethought, 
Bishop  Middleton  had  succeeded  in  estab- 
lishing a  college  in  Calcutta,  having  in  view 
not  only  the  wants  of  the  European  popula- 
tion, but  also  the  influence  which  might  thus 
be  exerted  upon  the  minds  of  the  heathen. 
He  saw  "  that  without  the  assistance  of  na- 
tive teachers,  and  the  translation  of  the 
Scriptures  into  the  languages  of  the  country, 
the  exertions  of  chaplains  and  missionaries 
would  fail  in  making  any  considerable  im- 
pression on  the  religious  prejudices  of  the 
natives." 

In  1818  he  therefore,  in  reply  to  a  letter 
from  the  Society,  in  which  they  had  re- 
quested his  opinion  on  the  subject,  strongly 
pressed  on  them  the  necessity  of  establishing- 
a  Mission  College  near  Calcutta,  for  the  sev- 
eral purposes  of  instructing  both  Mussulmans 
and  Hindoos  in  the  English  language  and  in. 
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useful  knowledge,  having  only  their  tem- 
poral interests,  in  the  first  instance,  in  view ; 
for  educating  both  native  and  European 
Christians  in  the  doctrines  of  our  Church,  so 
as  to  fit  them  for  the  offices  of  schoolmasters, 
catechists,  and  priests;  for  translating  the 
Scriptures  and  Common  Prayer,  and  for  re- 
ceiving missionaries  sent  from  England,  be- 
fore they  were  appointed  to  their  respective 
stations. 

This  proposal  met  with  the  cordial  and 
active  concurrence  of  the  Society,  and  such 
was  the  interest  excited  among  all  classes  of 
men  in  favor  of  the  plans  suggested  for  ex- 
tending the  blessings  of  Christianity  to  India, 
that  when  the  royal  letter  was  granted  in 
1819,  authorizing  collections  to  be  made  in 
the  churches  throughout  England,  for  the 
furtherance  of  these  views,  the  sum  collected 
amounted  to  upwards  of  £50,000. 

On  this  important  undertaking  did  Bishop 
Middleton  devote  much  time,  thought,  and 
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personal  labor.  He  not  only  superintended 
the  progress  of  the  building,  but  himself 
drew  all  the  plans,  and  entered  into  the  most 
minute  details  of  its  internal  arrangements ; 
while  to  his  anxiety  for  its  completion  may 
his  death,  humanly  speaking,  be  in  some 
degree  attributed.  Although  he  was  not 
permitted  to  witness  those  advantages  which 
he  anticipated  from  the  institution,  he  yet 
lived  long  enough  to  see  the  exterior  of 
"Bishop's  College"  completed,  its  principal 
professor  appointed,  and  to  lay  down  rules 
for  its  future  government.* 

Immediately  after  Bishop  ITeber's  arrival 
in  India,  he  undertook  the  management  of 
everything  connected  with  the  College,  and 
was  the  means  of  introducing  many  im- 
provements, by  which  its  efficiency  was 
greatly  increased. 

While  giving  the  good  people  of  England 

«  Life  of  Bishop  Hebcr,  Vol.  II.,  p.  160. 
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full  credit  for  the  liberal  spirit  which  they 
manifested  in  contributing  funds  for  the 
establishment  of  this  most  important  institu- 
tion, we  whose  ears  are  shocked,  at  this 
time  (1857-58),  by  tidings  of  the  terrible  re- 
volt of  the  native  troops,  and  the  wholesale 
butchery  of  the  Europeans,  cannot  but  say 
within  ourselves,  happy  would  it  have  been 
for  the  Government  if  it  had  done  more  to 
strengthen  the  hands  of  the  Church,  and 
enabled  her  to  make  Christians  of  those 
countless  tribes  whom  Britain  claims  as  her 
subjects!  The  work  of  rulers  would  have 
been  far  easier  now,  and  much  precious 
blood  might  have  been  unspilled. 


LABOR    AND    PERPLEXITY THE    EAST    INDIA    COMPANY — 

WHAT  BISnOP  HEBER  HAD  RESTING  ON  HIS  SHOUL- 
DERS  CATHEDRAL    SERVICES ISLAND    OF    CEYLON 

CHRISTIAN  DAVID — SCHOOL  FOR  FEMALE  TEACHERS — ■ 
PROPOSED  VISITATION  TO  THE  TIPPER  PROVINCES DIS- 
COMFORTS  EXHAUSTING  LABORS LATE    TO    BED,  AND 

UP  EARLY— rHOT  AND  MOLTEN  ATMOSPHERE EXAMPLE 

OF  ACTIVITY. 

ALMOST   despair   of  being  able  to 
}  give  my  readers  a  just  conception  of 
|JlJ/~g  the  amount  of  labor  and  perplexity 
which  Bishop  Heber's  position  neces- 
sarily brought  upon  him. 

In  1600  Queen  Elizabeth  granted 
to  the  merchants  of  London  an  exclusive 
rifidit  to  the  commerce  of  India  for  fifteen 
years.      It  was  then  that   the  famous   East 
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India  Company  first  sent  out  its  .ships  to 
bring  home  the  rich  merchandise  of  those 
regions  of  enchantment,  and  this  was  the 
beginning  of  the  British  dominion  over  the 
mighty  native  princes  there.  Wealth  was 
the  great  source  of  attraction ;  but,  as  the 
number  of  European  settlers  multiplied,  and 
more  and  more  troops  were  sent  out  to  pre- 
serve -peace  and  good  order,  the  necessity  of 
having  religious  teachers  was  felt,  and  chap- 
lains were  accordingly  provided  for  the 
principal  towns  and  military  posts,  and,  in 
course  of  time,  Dr.  Middleton  was  appointed 
Bishop,  to  preside  over  the  Church  in  this 
far-off  region  of  the  earth.  But,  after  all  his 
efforts  in  the  establishment  of  a  college,  and 
in  providing  more  missionaries  for  the  work, 
he  must  have  died  almost  disheartened  at 
the  prospect  before  him — so  wide  a  field,  and 
so  few  to  labor  in  it. 

God  sends  forth  another  chief  shepherd,, in 
the  person  of  Bishop  Ileber,  and  while  he 
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was  willing  to  make  every  sacrifice,  and  to 
tax  his  energies  to  the  utmost,  the  same 
sense  of  the  inadequacy  of  the  means  to  the 
vastness  of  the  work  must  have  been  enough 
to  sadden  his  heart,  if  not  to  paralyze  his 
efforts.  In  the  first  place,  he  had  a  diocese  so 
extensive  that  few  empires  upon  earth  could 
vie  with  it  in  extent  and  importance,  and 
everywhere  within  the  boundaries  of  this  his 
posts  of  observation  and  duty  were  scattered 
about.  There  was  a  college  to  be  managed, 
and  clergy  to  be  governed,  and  people  to  be 
taught,  and  schools  to  be  established,  and  all 
this  before  one  step  could  be  taken  towards 
preaching  the  Gospel  to  the  heathen.  As 
Bishop,  he  had  charge  of  the  cathedral  at 
Calcutta,  and  was  responsible  for  the  regular 
celebration  of  public  worship  there.  His 
influence,  also,  must  be  felt,  not  only  at  this 
great  centre  of  his  diocese,  but  even  to  its 
remotest  extremities.  The  island  of  Cevlon 
attracted  his  attention  at  an  early  day,  as  a 
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part  of  liis  jurisdiction  which  would  well 
repay  a  more  careful  culture ;  but  the  diffi- 
culty was  to  find  clergymen  to  occupy  the 
ground.  Many  stations  which  had  been 
established  in  years  past  were  as  yet  quite 
destitute  of  religious  services,  and,  in  his 
anxiety  to  do  something  to  meet  the  demand, 
the  Bishop  bethought  him  of  a  native  cate- 
chist,  Christian  David,  once  a  pupil  of 
Schwartz,  and  proposed  to  admit  him  to  the 
ministry,  in  case  the  reports  concerning  him 
should  prove  favorable.  The  answer  re- 
turned to  his  inquiries  was  so  satisfactory, 
that  the  faithful  schoolmaster  was  sent  for 
without  delay,  and  ordained  at  Calcutta. 
This  was  the  first  instance  in  which  a  native 
was  admitted  to  holy  orders  in  India. 

Early  in  the  year  1824  a  school  was  estab- 
lished at  Calcutta,  for  the  purpose  of  training 
up  Hindoo  girls  to  become  teachers  of  theii 
countrywomen.  The  plan  met  with  much 
favor,  and,  after  the  usual  discouragements 
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in  the  outset  of  such  undertakings,  the  insti- 
tution became  firmly  established,  and  was 
the  means  of  accomplishing  great  good. 

In  February  of  the  same  year,  the  Bishop 
writes  to  Archdeacon  Barnes  (a  faithful 
clergyman,  who  had  borne  his  full  share  in 
the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day)  that  he  pro- 
poses, ere  long,  to  leave  Calcutta,  to  make  a 
visitation  of  the  upper  provinces,  where  sev- 
eral churches  were  ready  for  consecration, 
and  a  goodly  number  of  persons  to  be  con- 
firmed. He  complains  somewhat  of  the 
effect  of  the  debilitating  climate ,  of  India 
upon  his  health,  and  of  a  fall  from  his  horse, 
which  had  confined  him,  for  a  time,  to  the 
house. 

It  is  seldom  that  we  find  him  alluding  to 
the  discomforts  of  his  position,  but  it  is  cer- 
tain from  what  we  know  of  life  in  India,  and 
from  occasional  intimations  dropped  in  let- 
ters to  his  intimate  friends  in  England,  that 
these   were   not  few   nor   small.     Thus,   he 
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writes  to  one,  "  I  have,  thus  fary  lived  on  in 
borrowed  houses,  inconveniently  enough  in 
some  respects  ;  and  what  is  worst  of  all,  my 
books  remain  packed,  useless  to  me,  and  I 
fear  taking  injury  from  the  place  where  they 
are  stowed.  Nor  am  I  less  in  the  dark  re- 
specting the  aid  which  is  to  be  afforded  me 
in  my  approaching  journey  up  the  country, 
preparations  for  which  I  must,  nevertheless, 
begin  making. 

"  We  both  continue,  on  the  whole,  well 
pleased  with  India,  and  look  forward  with 
increased,  interest  to  setting  out  for  the  up- 
per provinces  as  soon  as  the  rains  begin  to 
swell  the  Ganges,  and  before  they  are  felt  in 
Bengal.  It  was  my  intention  to  have  start- 
ed earlier,  but  we  must,  in  that  case,  have 
halted  somewhere  during  the  months  of  hot 
wind ;  and  I  shall  probably  be  more  useful 
in  Calcutta  than  I  could  have  been  at  any 
of  the  small  stations  during  so  long  a  resi- 
dence.    Yet   the   claims   of  the  interior  of 
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India,  where  no  Bishop  has  ever  been,  and 
where  is  a  grievously  scanty  supply  of  clergy 
of  any  description,  are  very  urgent  and 
pressing ;  and  I  should  be  unjustifiable  in 
postponing  them  any  longer  than  is  abso- 
lutely necessary." 

The  amount  of  ministerial  labor  which  the 
Bishop  performed  at  Calcutta  was  much 
greater  than  he  had  been  accustomed  to, 
even  when  discharging  the  duties  of  a  zeal- 
ous parish  priest  at  Hodnet.  Unfortunately 
for  him,  the  ship  by  which  most  of  his  ser- 
mons had  been  sent,  was  detained  by  vari- 
ous circumstances,  thus  often  obliging  him 
to  prepare  two  discourses  a  week,  besides  the 
pressure  of  other  cares. 

His  position  as  the  head  of  the  Church, 
brought  him  in  contact  with  the  higher 
ranks  of  society,  and  the  common  civilities 
of  life,  in  a  city  so  large  as  Calcutta,  added 
not  a  little  to  his  already  overburdened 
time.     He  went  to  bed,  worn  out,  at  night, 
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and  by  four  o'clock,  the  next  morning,  he 
was  at  work  again,  not  allowing  himself  the 
hour's  rest  at  mid-day,  in  which  even  the 
most  active  indulged  themselves.  And  all 
this,  it  must  be  remembered,  was  done  in 
a  climate  where,  in  the  Bishop's  own  words, 
"  it  is  impossible  to  sit  still,  under  the  most 
favorable  circumstances,  without  streaming 
with  perspiration,  and  where,  although  the 
windows  are  kept  closed,  and  the  rooms 
darkened,  to  shut  out  the  hot  and  molten 
atmosphere,  it  pours  in  through  every  crev- 
ice, like  the  scorching  breath  from  a  fur- 
nace. When  returning  home  from  church, 
almost  unable  to  speak,  from  exhaustion, 
his  wife  would  remonstrate  with  him  on  thus 
exposing  his  health  and  life,  and  he  would 
mildly  answer  that  it  would  be  unjust  for 
him  to  urge  upon  his  clergy  the  duty  of 
being  zealous  in  their  work,  unless  he  set  the 
example  of  being  active  himself. 


Cljajjter   % nxtl). 


DEPARTURE — THE    LITTLE    FLEET ROMANTIC    VOYAGE 

THICKETS    OF    GLORIOUS    TREES EVIDENCES    OF    GOOD 

GOVERNMENT MOURNFUL    TIME    AT  DACCA SAD,  BUT 

RESOLUTE BENARES,    "  TnE    MOST    HOLY  CITY    OF  HIN- 

DOOSTAN1' — OFFICIAL    DUTIES ANOTHER   TRAVELLING 

COMPANION THE  LORD    BISnOP  OF  ALL  THE  INDIES    IN 

A      SAD     PLIGHT NO      SIGNS     OF     DISCOURAGEMENT — 

SPANISH     SCENES      REVIVED NATIVE     CHRISTIANS  — 

AFRAID    TO    LIFT    TIIEIR    VEILS. 

LL   things  being  ready,  the  Bishop 
left  Calcutta,  on  the  15th  of  June, 
f!lJ\/  1S2±,  accompanied  by  his  chaplain 
JSJuJ  and  his  native  servants. 

"  We  set  out,"  he  writes  to  a 
friend,  "  attended  by  two  smaller 
boats  of  verv  rude  construction,  witli  thatch- 
ed  cabins  and  huge  masts  and  yards  of  bam- 
boo,  something    like     the     canoes     of    the 

8* 
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Friendly  Islands,  as  Cook  has  represented 
them.  One  of  these  is  a  cooking-boat,  the 
other  for  onr  luggage  and  servants ;  and  it 
may  give  some  idea  of  the  number  of  hands 
employed  in  Bengal  for  all  purposes,  when  I 
tell  you  that  twelve  servants  are  thought  a 
very  moderate  travelling  establishment  for 
myself  and  a  single  friend ;  and  that  the 
number  of  boatmen  for  the  three  vessels 
amounts,  I  believe,  to  thirty-two.  We  are, 
indeed,  obliged  to  carry  everything  with  us, 
even  to  milch  goats,  supplies  being  seldom 
to  be  procured  in  the  line  of  country  through 
which  we  have  to  travel.  Our  diet  must, 
therefore,  have  been  salt  meat  and  poultry, 
had  not  a  few  instances  of  fair  dealing  with 
the  fishermen  procured  us  an  almost  daily 
supply  of  their  commodities.  I  was  sur- 
prised to  see  many  of  these  poor  men  paddle 
away  at  our  approach  as  fast  as  their  canoes 
could  carry  them ;  but  learned,  soon  after, 
from  the  complaint  of  one  of  their  number, 
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that  the  servants  and  boatmen  of  "great 
men"  were  apt  to  take  their  fish  by  force 
and  without  paying  for  them.  This  I  easily 
prevented ;  but  these  and  some  other  abuses 
of  the  same  kind,  which  even  my  imperfect 
knowledge  of  the  language  enabled  me  to 
detect,  show  how  prone  these  people  are  to 
plunder  and  tyrannize  over  each  other,  and 
how  much  odium  may  be  unknowingly  in- 
curred by  Europeans,  through  the  rascality 
of  their  followers. 

"  Our  way  was  through  the  heart  of  Lower 
Bengal,  by  the  Matabunga,  the  Chudna,  and 
those  other  branches  of  the  Ganges  which 
make  so  tortuous  a  labyrinth  in  Pennell's 
map.  The  country  along  the  whole  line  of 
the  river  was  fertile,  well  cultivated,  and 
verdant  to  a  great  degree,  and  sometimes 
really  beautiful.  The  banks  are  generally 
covered  with  indigo,  and  beyond  are  wide 
fields  of  rice  or  pasture,  with  villages,  each 
under  a  thicket  of  glorious  trees,  banyans, 
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palms,  plantains,  and  bamboos ;  and  though 
we  here  and  there  passed  woods  of  a  wilder 
character,  their  extent  did  not  seem  to  be 
more  than  in  one  of  our  English  counties. 
The  villages  are  all  of  mud  and  bamboos, 
the  roofs  arched  like  the  bottom  of  a  boat, 
to  prevent  their  pliable  supporters  from 
bending  in  a  contrary  direction;  and  both 
the  country,  the  houses,  the  boats,  and  the 
people  are,  on  the  whole,  of  a  better  descrip- 
tion than  anything  in  the  immediate  neigh- 
borhood of  Calcutta. 

"  Our  little  fleet  unmoored  early,  and 
brought-to  for  the  night  about  six ;  after 
which  we  generally  contrived  to  get  a  pleas- 
ant walk,  and  to  see  more,  by  far,  of  the 
country  and  people  than  we  could  have  done 
in  many  months  spent  in  Calcutta.  The 
general  impression  made  on  my  mind  was, 
certainly,  that  of  prosperity  and  good  gov- 
ernment ;  and  perhaps  it  was,  in  a  certain 
sense,  an  indication  of  both  these,  that  the 
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peasants,  such  of  them  as  spoke  Hindostanee, 
were  rather  forward  to  speak  of  their  griev- 
ances, and  grumble  about  the  'times'  in 
much  the  same  way  with  English  cottagers." 

We  cannot  follow  Bishop  Heber,  step  by 
step,  through  this  long  and  perilous  journey  ; 
but  shall  only  make  note  of  those  circum- 
stances which  strike  us  as  being  most  inter- 
esting. 

It  would  be  well  for  our  younger  readers 
to  look  on  the  largest  map  of  India  which 
they  have,  and  thus  attempt  to  trace  his 
course.* 

At  Dacca,  the  Bishop  received  a  great 
shock  from  the  death  of  his  friend  and  com- 
panion, Mr.  Stowe,  who  had  been  unwell 
before  they  left  Calcutta.  The  fatigue  and 
exposure  of  five  weeks'  travel  were  too 
much   for   him,    and    although    the   Bishop 


*  The  fullest  account  of  this  journey  wiH  be  found  in 
the  Bishop's  own  "Journal  in  India,"  published  in  two 
large  volumes. 
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nursed  him  with,  all  the  tenderness  and  affec- 
tion of  a  brother,  he  gradually  became  worse 
and  worse,  and  his  remains  were  at  last  de- 
posited in  a  wild  and  dismal  cemetery,  sur- 
rounded by  ruins  and  jungle,  but  in  the 
blessed  hope  of  a  resurrection  unto  life 
eternal.  With  a  sad  heart,  the  Bishop  con- 
tinued his  voyage  from  Dacca,  but  with 
courage  unabated,  and  a  determined  purpose 
to  prosecute  his  work  at  every  hazard.  We 
find  him  at  Benares,  "  the  most  holy  city  of 
Hindoostan,"  on  the  6th  of  September,  con- 
secrating the  church,  and  administering  Con- 
firmation to  thirty  persons,  fourteen  of  whom 
were  native  Christians.  Mr.  James  Lush- 
ington,  who  was  the  Bishop's  travelling  com- 
panion for  a  season,  after  the  death  of  Mr. 
Stowe,  furnishes  some  graphic  pictures  of 
their  boat-life,  and  occasional  horseback  ex- 
cursions, which  serve  to  throw  a  cheerfulness 
over  pages  which  would  otherwise  leave"  a 
melancholy   and    painful    impression.     One 
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day  they  set  off  together  on  a  ride  of  sixteen 
miles,  in  the  direction  of  Pullianrpoor.  Very 
unexpectedly  they  were  overtaken  by  a 
drenching  rain,  and  Mr.  Lnshington  reaches 
the  station  first,  followed,  in  about  half  an 
hour,  by  the  Bishop,  for  whose  comfort  a 
fire  had  already  been  kindled  in  a  miserable, 
smoky  hovel.  "There,"  remarks  the  good- 
humored  layman,  "  there  was  the  Lord 
Bishop  of  all  the  Indies  sitting  cowering 
over  a  wretched  fire  of  wet  wood,  the  smoke 
of  which  produced  a  bleary  redness  about 
the  eyes,  surrounded  by  a  group  of  shivering 
blacks,  some  squatting,  some  half  afraid  to 
come  farther  than  the  doorway  of  the  hut; 
and  in  the  back-ground,  close  to  his  head, 
my  horse's  tail,  with  a  boy  attempting  to 
scrape  off  some  of  the  mud,  with  which  the 
poor  beast  was  covered  all  over." 

The  storm  still  kept  on,  and  there  they 
passed  the  night.  It  would  be  strange  in- 
deed, if,  at  such  a  time,  the  hero  of  this  nar- 
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rative  did  not  recall  to  mind  the  pleasant 
days  passed  at  Hodnet,  and  even  the  com- 
parative comfort  enjoyed  at  Calcutta,  but  we 
hear  of  no  complaints.  Indeed,  the  cheerful 
tone  of  his  letters  would  lead  one  to  suppose 
that  he  had  everything  to  his  mind. 

"  Since  we  left  Benares"  (thus  he  writes  on 
the  4th  of  October),  "  the  country  has  been 
daily  increasing  in  interest,  and  the  contrast 
of  manners,  habits,  and  countenances  be- 
tween the  people  of  Dooab  and  Bengal  is 
becoming  more  and  more  striking.  Here. 
everybody  carries  arms,  everybody  walks 
erect,  and  with  the  apparent  consciousness 
of  the  power  of  resisting  or  resenting  an  in- 
jury ;  and  their  comparatively  fair  complex- 
ions, their  long  swords,  their  long  mantles, 
and  method  of  travelling,  all  put  me  in 
mind,  occasionally,  of  the  idea  which  I  have 
formed  of  Spain  in  olden  time  from  Gil  Bias, 
Don  Quixote,  and  Lazarillo  de  Tonnes. 

"There  are,   on  the  whole,    more   native 
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Christians  than  I  calculated  on  finding  when 
I  last  wrote  to  you.  At  Chunar  there  is 
really  a  large  congregation — as  many  as 
seventy  or  eighty — still,  principally  women 
and  soldiers'  wives  or  widows,  but  who  have, 
most  of  them,  been  actual  converts,  and 
retain  many  of  their  national  peculiarities. 
The  women,  in  receiving  the  Sacrament, 
would  not  lift  up  their  veils,  and  even  re- 
ceived the  bread  on  one  corner  of  them,  lest 
their  bare  hand  should  be  touched." 

9 


SICKNESS — NO  EARTIILY  PHYSICIAN  NEAE — PEEPAEATIONS 

FOE    DEATH — THE    PEAYEE    BOOK    AS    A    SAFEGUARD 

CHEISTMAS  OF  1824 PEACEFUL  JOYS  OF  HOME LONG- 
INGS  OF    A    FAITHFUL   HEART THE    CHRISTIAN   BISHOP 

STILL ARCHDEACON   BAENES THE    BROAD-BRIMMED 

HAT  AND  WHITE  PANTALOONS PROPRIETIES  IN   CLEEI- 

CAL  DRESS — BOMBAY JOYFUL  MEETING  OF  KINDRED 

THE  BREEZY  BUNGALOW. 

T    was    hardly   to    be    expected    that 
)  Bishop  ITeber  would  find  his  constitu- 
tion strong  enough  to  endure  all  the 
>^p  hardships  of  his  new  position  without 
ill   effects,   and    although,   upon    the 
whole,  his  preservation  from  sickness 
was  wonderful,  he  received  warnings  enough 
to  remind  him  that  life  was  held  by  a  slen- 
der thread. 
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Soon  after  leaving  Lucknow,  when  no 
medical  assistance  could  possibly  be  ob- 
tained, lie  was  taken  alarmingly  ill,  but, 
through  the  mercy  of  God,  he  was  spared  for 
fresh  trials  and  labors. 

The  unsettled  state  of  the  countries  through 
which  he  was  passing  became,  at  length,  so 
exceedingly  alarming,  that  it  seemed  very 
doubtful  whether  he  would  ever  be  able  to 
reach  Calcutta  again.  At  this  threatening 
crisis  he  wrote  a  very  tender  and  affectionate 
letter  to  his  wife,  giving  her  minute  direc- 
tions as  to  the  course  she  should  pursue,  in 
case  of  his  death ;  and  then,  with  the  settled 
purpose  of  one  who  felt  the  importance  of 
his  office,  he  pressed  on,  with  unfaltering 
step,  in  the  way  where  duty  led  him. 

He  had  frequent  opportunities  of  observing 
the  happy  effects  of  the  Prayer  Book,  in 
keeping  up  a  devotional  spirit  in  families, 
and  of  preserving  them  from  fatal  errors, 
even  in  the  case  of  those  who  had  been  de- 


100  LIFE   OF   BISHOP   HEBER. 

prived  of  the  privileges  of  public  worship  for 
many  years.  Every  Prayer  Book  scattered 
through  the  earth  is  a  good  seed,  and  in 
God's  time  it  will  bring  forth  its  appropriate 
fruit. 

Bishop  Heber  passed  the  Christmas  of 
1824  at  Meerut,  and  on  that  day  (according 
to  the  notes  in  his  private  memorandum 
book)  he  offers  up  special  prayers  for  the 
safety  of  his  clear  family  and  friends. 

The  warm  heart  of  a  man  who  loved  the 
peaceful  joys  of  home  is  seen  in  the  touching 
lines,  addressed  to  his  wife,  during  this  long 
separation  from  her : 

If  thou  wert  by  my  side,  my  love, 

How  fast  would  evening  fail 
In  green  Bengala's  palmy  grove, 

Listening  the  nightingale  ! 

#If  thou,  my  love,  wert  by  my  side, 

My  babies  at  my  knee, 
How  gaily  would  our  pinnace  glide 

O'er  Gunga's  mimic  sea  ! 

I  miss  thee  at  the  dawning  grey, 
When,  on  our  deck  reclined, 
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In  careless  ease  my  limbs  I  lay, 
And  woo  the  cooler  wind. 

I  miss  thee,  when,  by  Gunga's  stream, 

My  twilight  steps  I  guide  ; 
But  most  beneath  the  lamp's  pale  beam, 

I  miss  thee  from  my  side. 

I  spread  my  books,  my  pencil  try 

The  lingering  noon  to  cheer, 
But  miss  thy  kind  approving  eye, 

Thy  meek  attentive  ear. 

But  when  of  morn  and  eve  the  star 

Beholds  me  on  my  knee, 
I  feel,  though  thou  art  distant  far, 

Thy  prayers  ascend  for  me. ' ' 


Sweet  breathings  of  the  affectionate  hus- 
band and  father.  The  lines  which  follow, 
how  characteristic  of  the  Christian  Bishop ! 

Then  on  !  then  on  !  where  duty  leads, 

My  course  be  onward  still, 
O'er  broad  Hindostan's  sultry  mead, 

O'er  bleak  Almorah's  hill. 

That  course  nor  Delhi's  kingly  gates, 

Nor  wild  Malwah  detain  ; 
For  sweet  the  bliss  us  both  awaits, 

By  yonder  western  main. 

9* 
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Thy  towers,  Bombay,  gleam  bright,  they  say, 
Across  the  dark  blue  sea, 
But  ne'er  were  hearts  so  light  and  gay, 
As  then  shall  meet  in  thee  !* 

In  March,  1825,  Dr.  Barnes,  Archdeacon 
of  Bombay,  joined  the  Bishop,  and  accom- 
panied him  on  the  latter  part  of  his  visitation 
in  the  northwest  of  India.  The  weeks  thus 
spent  together  were  sufficient  to  give  the 
worthy  clergyman  a  very  high  idea  of  his 
Bishop's  attainments  and  virtues,  and  the 
only  fault  he  could  find  with  him  was,  that 
during  his  journeys  he  wore  a  broad-brim- 
med hat,  as  a  protection  against  the  glare  of 
the  sun,  and  (when  not  engaged  in  official 
duties)  white  pantaloons,  as  being  more  cool 
and  comfortable,  in  the  oppressive  climate 
of  the  East. 

The  good  Archdeacon  would  have  every 
clergyman  arrayed  in  a  sombre  suit  of  black, 
and  ready,  at  a  moment's  warning,  to  take 

.  _ 

8  A  beautiful  edition  of  Bishop  Heber's  poems  has  been 
published  by  Little,  Brown  &  Co.,  Boston. 
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his  seat  in  the  shady  stall  of  a  dignified  Pre- 
bend, in  an  English  cathedral.  I  do  not 
mean  to  cast  ridicule  upon  the  proprieties  of 
clerical  dress.  They  are  certainly  important 
to  be  observed.  Bishop  Heber's  peculiar 
duties  made  his  practice,  in  tjiis  respect,  not 
only  excusable,  but  wise.  Any  one  who 
could  find  fault  with  him  for  it,  would  have 
looked  with  holy  horror  upon  the  well-worn 
robes  and  dusty  sandals  of  the  earlier  apostles 
of  the  Church. 

The  Bishop  landed  at  Bombay  on  the  20th 
of  April,  and  was  there  joined  by  his  family, 
from  whom  he  had  been  separated  eleven 
months.     It  was  truly  a  joyful  meeting. 

My  reader  who  has  kept  his  eye  upon  the 
map  will  here  discover  the  relative  position 
of  Calcutta  and  Bombay,  the  latter  being 
the  seat  of  gozorament  for  the  southwestern 
part  of  the  B'  itjsh  possessions  in  India. 

In  front  of  the  fort  which  protects  the  city 
is  an  esplan&'f*3,  where  bungalows  (a  kind  of 
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thatched  cottages)  are  erected  for  the  comfort 
of  those  who  would  escape  for  a  season  from 
the  confinement  of  the  town,  to  enjoy  the 
cooler  breezes  from  the  sea. 

The  government  had  kindly  provided  one 
of  these  tenements  for  the  accommodation 
of  the  Bishop  during  his  sojourn  there. 


€|agtu  tttotlftft. 


CONFIRMATION    AT    BOMBAY — CESSATION   FEOM    TEAVEL- 

LIXG,    BUT   NO  EEAL  BEST MULTIPLICITY  OF  DUTIES 

VISIT  TO  "  CEYLON^  ISLE" A  BISHOP  TENDEELY  BE- 
LOVED  CHEISTIAN  DAVID  IN  THE  FIELD  OF  HIS  LA- 
BOBS SCHWAETZ THE  LONG  GEACE SUPPEE  GET- 
TING   COLD LAEGE   CONFIEMATION A   BUSY    SUNDAY 

— TIEED,  INDEED,  BUT  HAPPY  IN  THE   MIDST  OF  TOILS. 

fN"  the  25th  of  April,  1824,  Bishop 
Heber  held  a  Confirmation  at  St. 
Thomas's  Church,  Bombay,  when 
he  laid  his  hands  upon  one  hundred 
and  twenty  persons,  who  came  for- 
ward to  receive  this  apostolic  rite. 
This  number  was  very  considerable,  when  it 
is  remembered  that  nearly  all  the  children 
of  English  parentage,  in  tolerable  circum- 
stances, are  sent  home   at   an  early  age  to 
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escape  the  injurious  effects  of  the  climate, 
and  to  receive  their  education. 

The  breathing  spell  which  the  Bishop  al- 
lowed himself  at  Bombay  was  merely  a  ces- 
sation of  his  journey,  but  brought  no  real 
relief  from  labor.  The  cumbrous  missionary 
machinery  of  his  vast  diocese  required  his 
particular  attention.  The  affairs  of  Bishop's 
College,  Calcutta,  were  constantly  referred 
to  him ;  letters  from  various  clergymen  on 
urgent  matters  of  church  business  must  be 
speedily  answered ;  and  all  this,  in  addition 
to  public  services  in  church,  and  attendance 
at  clerical  convocations,  school  committees, 
and  other  instrumentalities  for  good. 

On  the  15th  of  August  he  sailed  for  Cey- 
lon, accompanied  by  Mr.  Eobinson,  the 
chaplain  of  Poonah,  who  was  appointed  to 
superintend  the  printing  of  the  Pentateuch 
in  the  Persian  language. 

This  clergyman  gives  the  following  inter- 
esting  account  of  their  visit  to   Cotta,  the 
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principal  missionary  station  of  the  island. 
"  The  Bishop  was  received  [he  says]  by  five 
missionaries ;  and  Mr.  Lambrick  read  an  ad- 
dress, in  the  name  of  all,  expressive  of  their 
joy  at  ranging  themselves  under  his  paternal 
authority,  their  gratitude  for  his  kindness, 
and  their  thankfulness  for  his  present  visit, 
and  at  seeing  a  friend,  and  protector,  and 
father,  in  their  lawful  superior ;  then  laying 
before  him  the  account  of  their  state  and 
prospects.  I  assure  you  this  address  was 
neither  read  nor  heard  without  tears.  The 
Bishop,  who  had  no  intimation  of  their  pur- 
pose, returned  a  most  kind  and  affection- 
ate answer,  attaching  to  himself  still  more 
strongly  the  hearts  which  were  already  his 
own.  His  utterance  was  ready,  and  only 
checked  by  the  strong  emotion  of  the  time. 
The  scene  was  to  me  most  beautiful.  We 
were  embowered  in  the  sequestered  woods 
of  Ceylon,  in  the  midst  of  a  heathen  popula- 
tion ;  and  here  was  a  transaction  worthy  of 
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an  apostolic  age — a  Christian  Bishop,  his 
heart  full  of  love  and  zeal  for  the  cause  of 
his  Divine  Master,  received  in  his  proper 
character  by  a  body  of  missionaries  of  his 
own  Church,  who,  with  full  confidence  and 
affection,  ranged  themselves  under  his  au- 
thority, as  his  servants  and  fellow-laborers — 
men  of  devoted  piety,  of  sober  wisdom, 
whose  labors  were  at  that  moment  before 
him,  and  whose  reward  is  in  heaven."* 

The  Bishop  devoted  a  month  to  the  affairs 
of  the  Church  in  Ceylon.  On  the  30th  of 
August  we  find  him  at  Columbo,  the  capital 
of  the  island,  and  among  the  clergy  who 
come  to  pay  their  respects  to  him  is  Christian 
David,  the  native  convert  whom  he  had  or- 
dained at  Calcutta  the  year  before.  He  was 
now  about  fifty  years  of  age,  and  preached 
constantly  in  the  Tamil  language,  being  re- 
garded by  his  countrymen  as  a  very  eloquent 

•  Church  Missionary  Register,  1827. 


LIFE   OF   BISHOP   HEBER.  109 

man.  Christian  David  had  many  things  to 
tell  of  his  old  master,  the  devoted  mission- 
ary Schwartz. 

Once,  when  they  were  travelling  together 
through  the  Tanjore  country,  then  disturbed 
by  war,  they  reached  a  small  village  at 
sunset,  where  Schwartz  sat  down  under  a 
tree,  and  began  to  converse  with  the  natives 
who  came  about  him,  while  his  attendant 
prepared  their  evening  meal. 

A  man  less  beloved  than  he  was,  would 
have  been  exposed  to  constant  perils  in  such 
unsettled  times ;  but  he  was  perfectly  com- 
posed. 

When  the  rice  and  curry  were  spread  on 
the  plantain-leaf,  which  supplied  the  place 
of  a  plate,  Schwartz  proceeded  to  ask  a 
blessing  on  their  simple  meal,  and  to  thank 
God  for  watching  over  them  through  the 
dangers  of  the  day.  His  heart  was  full  of 
gratitude,  and  expressed  itself  in  the  natural 
eloquence  of  prayer  and  praise.     Christian 

10 
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David,  then  a  boy,  for  some,  time  repressed 
his  impatience,  but  hunger  at  last  over- 
powered his  respect  for  his  master,  and  he 
ventured  to  expostulate,  and  to  remind  him 
that  the  curry  would  be  cold.  "  What !" 
answered  the  good  missionary,  in  some 
surprise,  at  this  unlooked-for  interruption, 
"  shall  our  gracious  God  watch  over  us 
through  the  heat  and  burden  of  the  day, 
and  shall  we  devour  the  food  He  provides 
for  us  at  night  with  hands  which  we  have 
never  raised  in  prayer,  and  lips  which  have 
never  praised  him  ?" 

Sej^tember  comes,  and  the  Bishop  is  still 
busy  with  his  work  in  Ceylon.  On  the  8th 
of  the  month  he  held  a  Confirmation  in  one 
of  the  churches,  when  two  hundred  and  ten 
candidates  received  this  solemn  ordinance  of 
the  Church.  They  were  partly  English, 
partly  Portuguese,  and  about  the  same  num- 
ber of  native  converts. 

"  It  was  a  noble  and  affecting  sight  to  see 
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so  many  of  different  nations  and  languages 
joined  as  one  family,  and  owning  allegiance 
to  one  common  Father.  The  Bishop  went 
through  with  the  whole  service,  both  in  Eng- 
lish and  Portuguese,  himself.  The  effect  on 
all,  of  his  officiating  in  the  latter,  was  elec- 
tric ;  every  heart  felt  it.  In  the  other  lan- 
guages the  respective  native  ministers  inter- 
preted, reading  in  Tamil  and  Cingalese  the 
prayers  he  offered  in  English.  He  delivered 
his  address  from  the  pulpit,  so  that  the  whole 
congregation,  which  was  very  large,  might 
hear  him."* 

The  Bishop  labored  oh,  so  entirely  forget- 
ful of  himself,  that  his  friends,  who  watched 
the  effects  of  these  exhausting  efforts  upon 
his  feeble  frame,  began  seriously  to  tremble 
for  his  life. 

On  the  Sunday  after  the  Confirmation  just 
described  the  Bishop  went,  at  seven  o'clock 


•  Archdeacon  Robinson's  "Last  Days  of  Heber,"  p.  24. 
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in  the  morning,  to  the  Malabar  church, 
where  our  solemn  service  was  celebrated  in 
the  language  of  the  natives.  Here  he  pro- 
nounced the  benediction  in  Tamil.  At  eleven 
o'clock  he  preached  at  the  English  church 
in  the  fort,  and  administered  the  Lord's 
Supper  to  two  hundred  persons.  At  four  in 
the  afternoon  he  attended  the  Cingalese 
church,  and  delivered  the  blessing  in  that 
language  ;  and  at  night  was  present  again  at 
the  service  in  the  fort.  What  a  day  of  labor ! 
A  friend  remarked  to  him,  as  they  went 
home,  after  all  was  done,  "I  fear  you  are 
exhausted."  "  I  am  tired,  indeed,"  he  an- 
swered, "  but  I  would  give  some  years  of  my 
life  for  such  days  as  this." 


<£jrapt*r  ®i]iric,eittl0K 


RETURN  TO  CALCUTTA NO  REST ABDUL  MUSSEEH IN- 
TERCOURSE WITH  OLD  CHURCHES  OF  THE  EAST BU- 
CHANANS   RESEARCHES DEPARTURE    FOR    MADRAS — 

A  BISHOP^  LABORS  ON  SHIPBOARD "  IT  WILL    REMIND 

ME    OF    DEAR    HODNEt" THE    BEREAVED    MOTHER  — 

TEXDER    SYMPATHY FUNERAL    AT    SUNRISE BEAUTI- 
FUL APOLOGUE THE  MOURNER'S  HEART  COMFORTED. 


ISHOP  HEBEE  sailed  from  Cevlon 
on  the  last  day  of  September,  but, 
owing  to  adverse  winds,  he  did  not 
Ny£|p  reach  Calcutta  until  the  21st  of  the 
following  month.  His  arrival  was 
greeted  with  a  salute  from  Fort 
William,  and,  after  an  absence  of  a  year  and 
four  months,  he  once  more  realized  the  privi- 
lege of  being  safe  at  home. 

He  had  now   traversed  Bengal,   Hindoo- 
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Stan,  the  northern  and  western  provinces  of 
India,  and  the  island  of  Ceylon.  The  labors 
and  perils  of  so  vast  a  range  may  well  re- 
mind us  of  the  toils  of  apostolic  days. 

The  great  amount  of  business  which  had 
accumulated  during  his  long  absence  obliged 
him  to  abandon  his  intention  of  spending  the 
next  Christmas  at  Madras,  and  of  visiting  the 
southern  provinces  during  the  cool  season.* 

Not  long  after  his  return  to  Calcutta, 
Bishop  Heber  held  an  ordination  in  the 
cathedral,  when  several  candidates  received 
their  commission  to  go  forth  as  ambassadors 
for  Christ  to  a  sinful  world.  Among  them 
was  Abdul  Musseeh,  a  native  convert,  of 
good  family,  who  was  gifted  with  great  zeal 
and  no  ordinary  attainments. 

He  had  formerly  officiated  as  a  preacher 


6  In  order  to  realize  the  extent  and  resources  of  India, 
some  standard  work  should  be  selected  ;  and  the  writer 
would  recommend  that  by  Hugh  Murray,  in  Harper's 
Family  Library,  Vols.  XLVIL,  XL VIII. 
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among  the  Lutherans,  but  further  study  hav- 
ing convinced  him  that  the  Episcopal  form 
of  government  was  that  to  which  the  Aj:>ostles 
of  our  blessed  Lord  had  given  the  sanction 
of  their  authority,  he  did  not  delay  to  make 
application  for  a  valid  commission  to  do 
God's  work.  Several  distinguished  clergy 
of  the  ancient  Armenian  Church  were  pres- 
ent at  this  ordination,  and  were  treated  with 
great  respect  and  attention. 

From  first  to  last,  Bishop  Heber  had  a 
good  deal  of  intercourse  with  members  of  the 
decayed  branches  of  the  Eastern  Church,  and 
he  always  tried  to  impress  it  upon  their 
minds  that  the  English  Church  (which 
claimed  with  them  an  unbroken  succession 
of  bishops  from  the  time  of  the  A}:>ostles)  did 
not  desire  to  undermine  their  influence,  or 
make  converts  from  them,  but  to  cultivate 
a  friendly  acquaintance  with  them,  and  to 
endeavor  to  rekindle  that  light  of  Scriptural 
truth  which  was  dying  out  upon  their  altars. 
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I  wish  that  all  of  my  readers  would  get 
a  curious  book,  called  "Buchanan's  Re- 
searches," and  examine  the  evidence  there 
furnished  to  prove  the  connection  between 
these  churches  as  we  now  find  them  in  the 
East,  and  the  Church  of  the  olden  time,  as 
planted  by  the  Apostles. 

On  the  30th  of  January,  1826,  Bishop 
Heber  left  Calcutta,  on  board  of  an  English 
vessel  bound  for  Madras,  to  begin  another 
laborious  visitation  of  his  vast  diocese.  He 
was  accompanied  by  Archdeacon  Robinson, 
who  afterwards  published  an  interesting  ac- 
count of  their  journey. 

The  Bishop  devoted  a  portion  of  his  leisure 
time  during  the  voyage  to  study,  but  still 
his  ardent  zeal  would  not  permit  him  to  for- 
get, even  for  a  single  day,  that  he  was  a 
minister  of  the  Gospel  of  peace. 

It  so  happened  that  a  number  of  sick  and 
disabled  soldiers  were  on  board  the  ship,  and 
he  at  once  proposed  to  the  Archdeacon  that 


LIFE   OF   BISHOP   HEBEE.  117 

they  should  go  down  alternately  every  morn- 
ing to  instruct  and  pray  with  them.  Mr. 
Robinson  kindly  offered  to  take  the  whole 
duty  upon  himself,  but  the  Bishop  would 
not  consent,  saying,  with  his  usual  simplicity 
and  frankness,  "  I  have  too  little,  in  my 
situation,  of  these  pastoral  duties,  which  are 
so  useful  to  the  minister  as  well  as  to  his 
people ;  and  I  am  delighted  at  the  oppor- 
tunity thus  unexpectedly  afforded  me — it 
will  remind  me  of  dear  Hodnet.  Besides, 
it  is  very  possible  that  the  mere  circumstance 
of  my  going  down  may  impress  them  more 
strongly,  and  incline  them  more  to  listen  to 
us  both." 

He  had  his  Prayer  Book  in  his  hand,  and 
after  speaking  to  the  commanding  officer,  im- 
mediately went  below  on  his  errand  of  love. 

Would  to  God  that  all,  in  every  grade  of 
the  ministry,  would  imitate  Bishop  Ileber  in 
his  pastoral  fidelity  ! 

The  effect  of  his  visits  upon  the  poor  sol- 
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diers  was  precisely  what  might  have  been 
expected.  They  reverenced  the  Bishop,  and 
their  hearts  were  opened  to  welcome  the 
truths  of  that  Gospel  which  was  brought  to 
them  by  so  faithful  and  devoted  a  messenger. 

Another  picture  of  the  good  man's  life 
on  shipboard  we  give  in  the  Archdeacon's 
words : 

"  February  11th.  This  has  been  a  day  of  • 
great  sorrow  to  a  poor  mother  who  is  mourn- 
ing over  her  infant  child,  and  a  scene  of  in- 
struction to  us  all.  The  lady  in  the  opposite 
cabin  to  mine,  in  very  weak  health  herself, 
is  going  to  England,  taking  with  her  a  sickly 
infant  of  two  months  old,  and  leaving  her 
husband  in  Calcutta.  It  was  seized  with 
convulsions  this  morning,  and  after  lingering 
through  the  day,  has  just  breathed  its  last 
sigh.  The  Bishop  has  been  repeatedly  in 
the  cabin  comforting  and  praying  with  her ; 
and  in  the  intervals  I  hear  him  weeping  and 

e 

praying  for  her  in  his  own.     I  have  never 
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seen  such  tenderness,  never  such  humble  ex- 
ercise of  Christian  love. 

February  12th.  We  committed  the  poor 
baby's  body  to  the  deep  at  sunrise,  and  the 
Bishop  read  the  service  himself.  The  afflict- 
ed mother  is  very  ill,  and  seems  very  grate- 
ful for  his  kind  attentions.  It  is  a  solemn 
service,  but  how  full  of  peace  is  the  death  of 
a  little  innocent !  And  what  unspeakable 
consolation  to  a  parent's  heart,  that  there  is 
no  shade  of  doubt  as  to  its  eternal  state — - 
that  "  of  such  is  the  kino-dom  of  Heaven." 

We  had  prayers  on  deck  as  usual,  and  the 
Bishop  preached  on  the  Good  Shepherd. 
This  evening  he  lias  spent  chiefly  in  the 
cabin  of  the  poor  bereaved  mother,  and 
while  she  was  bitterly  lamenting  her  loss, 
instead  of  checking  her  expressions  of  im- 
patience, and  prescribing  to  her  the  duty  of 
submission,  he  told  her  the  following  beau- 
tiful apologue,  as  one  with  which  he  had 
himself  been  much  affected : 
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"  A  shepherd  was  mourning  over  the  death 
of  his  favorite  child,  and  in  the  passionate 
and  rebellious  feeling  of  his  heart  was  bit- 
terly complaining  that  what  he  loved  most 
tenderly,  and  was  in  itself  most  lovely,  had 
been  taken  from  him.  Suddenly  a  stranger 
of  grave  and  venerable  appearance  stood 
before  him,  and  beckoned  him  forth  into  the 
field.  It  was  night,  and  not  a  word  was 
spoken  till  they  arrived  at  the  fold,  when  the 
stranger  thus  addressed  him :  '  When  you 
select  one  of  these  lambs  from  the  flock,  you 
choose  the  best  and  most  beautiful  among 
them.  Why  should  you  murmur,  because  I, 
the  good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  have  se- 
lected from  those  which  you  have  nourished 
for  me,  the  one  that  was  most  fitted  for  my 
eternal  fold  V  The  mysterious  stranger  was 
seen  no  more,  and  the  father's  heart  was 
comforted."* 

t 

«  "  Last  Days  of  Bishop  Heber,"  p.  72,  etc. 
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WELCOME    TO    MADRAS TWO    BUSY   WEEKS UNDESIGNED 

PREDICTION  OF  APPROACHING  DEATH LARGE  CONFIR- 
MATION— Enormous  pulpit — the  mother  and  her 

LITTLE  BOY "BRING  TnEM  BOTH  TO  ME" LAST  SER- 
MON AT  MADRAS LAND  ROUTE-^PONDICHERRY DIN- 
NER INTERRUPTED  FOR  A  GOOD  WORK GOOD  FRIDAY 

TnE     GRAVE     OF     SCHWARTZ EASTER INTERESTING 

SERVICE— WHAT    FOREIGN  MISSIONS  DO EXHORTATION 

TO    FIDELITY THE    SICK    PHYSICIAN A    GOOD   BISHOP 

ON  HIS  KNEES. 

ISHOP  HEBER  and  his  compan- 
ion, Archdeacon  Robinson,  landed 
at  Madras  on  the  25th  of  February, 
where  a  cordial  welcome  awaited 
them. 

A  fortnight  was  spent  here  in 
constant  and  engrossing  labor.  The  day 
after  his  arrival  being  Sunday,  the  Bishop 

11 
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preached   in   the    morning   at  St.   George's 
church.      The  congregation  was  very  large, 
and  all  seemed  impressed  by  his  solemn  dis- 
course from  the  Apostle's  words,  "  To  die  is 
gain"  (Philippians  i.  21).      Little  did  they 
think,  while  hanging  on  his  lips  in  breath- 
less attention,  that  the  earnest  speaker  was 
even  then  hastening  to  the  closing  scene  of 
his  earthly  labors,  and  that  the  triumph  of 
the  text  was  so  soon  to  be  fulfilled  in  him. 
A  few  days  afterwards  he  held  a  Confirma- 
tion in  the  same  church,  when  four  hundred 
and   seventy-nine  candidates  renewed  their 
baptismal  vows. 

On  the  9th  of  March  the  Bishop  visited  a 
*  military  station  ten  miles  from  Madras,  and 
confirmed  one  hundred  and  five  more.  The 
small  church  here  being  disfigured  by  an 
enormous  pulpit,  which  completely  concealed 
the  altar  from  view,  he  recommended  its  re- 
moval, and  the  adoption  of  two  light  desks, 
one  on  each  side  of  the  aisle,  in  its  stead. 
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At  this  Confirmation  a  touching  little  inci- 
dent occurred.  A  mother  brought  her  little 
boy  with  her,  and  besought  the  chaplain, 
who  examined  the  candidates  before  service, 
to  allow  him  to  be  confirmed  with  herself. 
The  clergyman,  thinking  him  too  young,  ad- 
vised her  to  keep  him  back  until  the  Bishop's 
next  visit  to  Madras.  The  woman  was  evi- 
dently in  declining  health,  and  wept  bitterly, 
and  seemed,  withal,  so  sincere  and  earnest, 
that  the  Bishop  was  greatly  moved,  and  said, 
"  Bring  them  both  to  me ;  who  knows 
whether  they  may  live  to  wish  for  it  again  ?" 

On  the  12th  of  March  he  preached,  for  the 
last  time,  at  Madras,  and  on  the  following 
afternoon  set  out  again  on  his  visitation,  not 
knowing  the  things  which  should  befal  him 
by  the  way. 

The  journey  was  now  to  be  made  by  land, 
and  was  much  more  fatiguing  than  the  parts 
which  had  been  accomplished  by  water. 

The  fourth  clay's  march  brought  them  to 
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Pondicherry,  where  they  pitched  their  tents, 
on  the  burning  sand,  about  a  mile  from 
the  town.  The  Bishop  and  his  chaplain 
were  invited  to  the  government  house  to 
dinner,  and  while  enjoying  its  hospitalities, 
a  message  was  brought  from  a  French  lady, 
the  widow  of  an  English  officer,  requesting 
that  her  four  children  might  be  confirmed. 
The  summons  was  instantly  obeyed.  The 
Bishop  went  to  the  house,  and  having  spent 
an  hour  in  examining  these  young  persons, 
and  conversing  with  them  on  the  subject  of 
religion,  he  administered  to  them  the  beau- 
tiful and  impressive  rite  of  Confirmation, 
and  then  returned  to  his  tent,  in  order  to  be 
ready  for  the  march  at  three  o'clock  the 
next  morning.  And  so  the  travellers  pressed 
forward,  sometimes  halting  for  the  night  at 
a  military  post,  and  sometimes  spending  a 
day  or  two  at  a  town,  in  the  performance  of 
official  duties. 
The  Bishop  had   expected  to  be  obliged 
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to  pass  Good  Friday  in  his  tent,  as  he  could 
not  reach  any  place  which  afforded  a  church 
by  that  day,  but  he  was  agreeably  surprised, 
on  reaching  Combaconum,  to  find  it  the  resi- 
dence of  one  of  the  tax-gatherers,  who 
speedily  made  arrangements  for  public  wor- 
ship on  the  anniversary  of  our  Saviour's 
crucifixion.  A  preacher  of  another  denom- 
ination very  kindly  sent  the  desk  from  his 
own  chapel,  for  the  Bishop's  use,  and  attend- 
ed the  service  himself. 

On  the  25th  of  March  they  came  to  Tan- 
jore,  where  the  apostolic  Schwartz  closed 
his  useful  life,  in  1798,  at  the  good  old  age 
of  one-and-seventy  years  ;  and  Bishop  Ileber 
visited  his  grave. 

The  next  morning,  being  the  blessed  fes- 
tival of  Easter,  when  the  hearts  of  Christians 
are  made  e;lad  bv  the  announcement  that 
"the  Lord  is  risen,"  the  Bishop  preached 
in  the  Mission  church,  in  the  fort,  and  ad- 
ministered   the   holy  Communion   to   thirty 

11* 
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English,  and  fifty-seven  native  communi- 
cants. 

In  the  evening,  service  was  celebrated  in 
the  Tamil  language,  when  more  than  a  thou- 
sand persons  were  present,  most  of  them  na- 
tives. 

''I  have  seen  no  congregation,  even  in 
Europe,"  says  Archdeacon  Robinson,  "  by 
whom  the  responses  of  the  Liturgy  are  more 
generally  and  correctly  made,  or  where  the 
psalmody  is  more  devotional  and  correct. 
The  effect  was  more  than  electric ;  it  was  a 
deep  and  thrilling  interest,  in  which  mem- 
ory, and  hoj^e,  and  joy  mingled  with  the 
devotion  of  the  hour,  to  hear  so  many 
voices,  but  lately  rescued  from  the  polluting 
services  of  the  j)agoda,  joining  in  the  pure 
and  heavenly  music  of  the  Easter  hymn, 
and  the  hundredth  psalm,  and  uttering  the 
loud  amen  at  the  close  of  every  prayer. 
The  Bishop's  heart  was  full.  Some  time 
after   he   had   retired   to   rest,  while   I  was 
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writing  in  my  bed-room,  which  is  next  to 
his,  he  came  back  to  me  to  renew  the  sub- 
ject on  which  his  thoughts  were  intensely 
fixed ;  and  his  often-repeated  expressions  of 
wonder  and  thankfulness  at  the  scenes  of 
the  past  day  were  followed  by  a  fervent 
prayer  for  the  people,  for  the  clergy,  and 
for  himself." 

Surely,  one  such  spectacle  as  that  witness- 
ed at  Tanjore  should  be  enough  to  stop  the 
mouths  of  those  who  scornfully  ask,  "  Why 
waste  money  on  foreign  missions  ?  What 
good  have  they  ever  done  ?" 

March  27th,  the  Bishop  held  a  Confirma- 
tion in  the  Fort  church,  when  twentv-two 
Europeans  and  fifty  native  candidates  came 
forward  and  enrolled  themselves  on  the 
Lord's  side. 

At  nij^ht  he  attended  a  Tamil  service  at 
Schwartz's  Chapel,  two  hundred  natives  and 
seven  clergymen  being  present.  When  the 
sermon   was   ended,    he   rose    up    from  his 
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episcopal  chair,  and  addressed  both  mis- 
sionaries and  people  in  a  strain  of  earnest 
and  affectionate  exhortation,  which  no  ear 
that  heard  it  could  ever  forget. 

Standing  over  the  graves  of  Schwartz, 
and  other  faithful  missionaries  of  the  Cross, 
he  urged  upon  them  the  duty  of  fidelity,  and 
increased  zeal  and  self-denial.  It  was  the 
faithful  exhortation  of  one  whose  counsels 
were  soon  to  be  heard  no  more. 

Dr.  Hyne,  the  medical  attendant  who 
travelled  with  the  Bishop's  party,  had  been 
indisposed  for  some  days,  and  now  grew 
rapidly  worse.  The  Bishop  insisted  on  his 
being  removed  to  a  room  adjoining  his 
own,  so  that  he  might  always  be  in  readi- 
ness to  go  to  the  sick  man's  relief,  by  day 
or  night ;  and  notwithstanding  his  pressing 
engagements  at  church,  and  elsewhere,  he 
managed  to  find  many  spare  moments,  when 
he  could  read  and  pray  with  him. 

Having  tarried  until  the  last  of  March, 
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in  hopes  of  the  physician's  recovery,  and 
finding  that  his  strength  returned  very  slow- 
ly, the  Bishop  felt  obliged  to  push  on  to 
Trichinopoly,  promising  to  wait  a  few  days 
for  him  there.  The  carriage  had  already 
driven  to  the  door,  and  everything  was 
ready  for  their  departure,  when  the  good 
man  excused  himself  for  a  moment,  saying 
he  must  shake  hands  once  more  with  his 
poor  friend  before  he  left  him.  A  person 
who  passed  by  Dr.  Hyne's  open  door,  at 
this  time,  saw  the  Bishop  kneeling  by  the 
bedside  of  the  sick,  and  his  hands  lifted  up 
in  prayer.  Precious  is  the  memory  of  this 
saint  of  God ! 


Cfcagiw  $xttwnt\. 


A    SAD    CHAPTEE TEICHINOPOLY EXTEEME    HEAT THE 

BISHOP  ACTIVE  STILL PEEACniNG  AND  CONFIEMING 

DEBILITY A   BLESSED    TOPIC    OF    CONYEESATION EE- 

MEMBEANCE    OF  A  FEIEND  IN   PEAYEE THE  LAST  DAY 

OF    LABOE — DEATn,    IN    THE    MIDST    OF    LIFE FATAL 

BATH SHOCK  TO    EYEEYBODY BITTEE    CEY NO  LIFE 

IN   HIM MOUENFUL    PEOCESSION TOUCHING   EEQTJEST 

THE  WOEK  OF  TWO  YEAES — WAENING  TO  "US  ALL. 


i HIS  will  be  a  sad  chapter.  We  are 
nearer  the  end  than  the  reader 
might  suppose.  Truly,  none  of  us 
know  what  a  single  day  may  bring 
forth  ! 

About  eight  o'clock  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  first  of  April  the  Bishop  reached 
Trichinopoly,  the  head-quarters  of  the  south- 
ern division  of  the  English  troops,  and  one 
of  the  most  important  stations  in  that  part 
of  India.     Schwartz  had  lived  here  in  1762. 
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The  weather  was  intensely  hot,  and  the 
travellers  were  almost  unfitted  for  any  ex- 
ertion, but  the  Bishop,  with  his  accustomed 
activity,  began  without  delay  to  visit  the 
schools  and  hospitals,  and  to  arrange  for 
services  in  the  church. 

The  next  morning,  being  Sunday,  he 
preached  to  a  large  congregation,  and  after 
evening  service  confirmed  forty-two  of  the 
English  residents,  and  delivered  an  address. 
It  was  observed  that  it  cost  him  much  effort 
to  perform  his  accustomed  duties  on  this  day, 
owing,  no  doubt,  to  the  debilitating  effects 
of  the  weather,  and  his  failing  strength. 

On  returning  from  church  in  the  morn- 
ing, Archdeacon  Robinson  was  taken  so  ill 
as  to  be  obliged  to  go  to  bed,  and  the 
Bishop,  with  his  usual  affectionate  considera- 
tion, came  and  sat  with  him  for  several  hours. 

Their  conversation  related  chiefly  to  the 
blessedness  of  heaven,  and  the  best  means 
of  preparing  for  its  enjoyment. 
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In  the  family  prayers  that  night,  the 
Bishop  particularly  mentioned  his  friend  Dr. 
Hyne,  whom  he  had  left  sick  at  Tanjore, 
having  promised  always  to  remember  him 
in  his  supplications  at  the  throne  of  grace. 

Oh,  what  a  shock  the  record  of  the  next 
day  must  give  to  all  who  love  Bishop  Heber ! 
I  shall  extract  the  mournful  account  from 
the  Archdeacon's  Journal : 

"  April  3d.  How  shall  I  record  my  feel- 
ings this  sad,  this  miserable  day !  I  am 
writing  by  the  lifeless  body  of  my  dear  de- 
parted master  !  Oh,  what  is  man  !  what  in 
his  best  estate,  when  most  gifted  with  all 
that  is  truly  great  and  admirable  ! 

"Here  lies  one  whom  all  loved,  whom 
every  heart  admired  and  cherished !  One 
to  whom  the  eyes  of  all  in  India,  and  of 
thousands  in  England,  were  turned  with 
high-raised  expectations  of  usefulness  in  the 
Church  of  Christ ;  and  how  justly !  for  his 
whole  soul  was  filled  with  intense  desire  foi 
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the  glory  of  his  Divine  Master.  Here  lies 
one  who  has  been  the  tenderest,  the  most 
affectionate  friend — the  most  condescending, 
most  confidential — one  whom  I  have  always 
loved  most  clearly,  but,  till  now,  knew  not 
how  much  I  loved  him. 

"  At  six,  this  morning,  onr  dear  Bishop 
attended  the  Tamil  service  in  the  Mission 
church  in  the  fort,  when  he  confirmed 
eleven  young  persons  of  die  native  con- 
gregation, and  pronounced  the  blessing  in 
Tamil.  After  Divine  service,  he  visited  the 
English  and  Tamil  schools,  and  the  mission- 
house,  which  are  all  immediately  adjoining 
the  church  ;  and,  seeing  the  greater  part  of 
the  native  Christians  collected  round  him 
while  he  stood  on  the  steps  leading  to  the 
house,  he  addressed  them  with  his  charac- 
teristic energy  and  kindness.  He  exhorted 
them  to  be  Christians  not  in  name  only, 
but  in  truth,  and  to  have  their  conversation 
honest  among  the  heathen  that  surrounded 
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them ;  promised  that  he  would  soon  place 
a  missionary  among  them,  and  prayed  God 
to  pour  down  His  blessing  upon  them. 

"  On  his  return,  he  came  immediately 
into  my  room  before  he  took  off  his  robes, 
and  stood  talking  by  my  bedside  for  half  an 
hour,  with  more  than  his  usual  animation, 
on  the  subject  of  the  mission. 

"  After  some  particular  arrangements  for 
the  morning,  in  order  to  undress  and  bathe, 
he  sat  a  few  minutes,  apparently  absorbed 
in  thought,  before  he  went  to  the  bath, 
which  is  a  separate  building,  a  few  yards 
from  the  house,  and  filled  from  a  spring 
considerably  beyond  his  depth.  He  had 
used  it  on  the  two  preceding  mornings,  and 
enjoyed  it  exceedingly.  His  servant,  alarm- 
ed at  his  staying  beyond  his  usual  time, 
and  hearing  no  sound,  opened  the  door,  and 
saw  the  body,  apparently  lifeless,  below  the 
surface  of  the  water.  He  ran  immediately 
to   my  room   and   gave   the   alarm,  with   a 
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bitter  cry,  that  his  master  was  dead !  On 
reaching  the  bath,  I  plunged  in,  and  assisted 
a  bearer,  who  was  already  there,  to  lift  the 
body  from  the  water,  and  Mr.  Doran  and  I 
carried  it  in  our  arms  to  the  nearest  room. 
Every  possible  means  were  instantly  used, 
but  in  vain ;  the  garrison  and  superintend- 
ing surgeons,  who  arrived  almost  imme- 
diately, continued  their  attempts  at  resusci- 
tation for  a  considerable  time ;  but  all  hope 
was  gone,  and  the  blessed  spirit  was  al- 
ready before  the  throne  of  God.  They  gave 
it  as  their  decided  opinion  that  his  death 
was  caused  by  apoplexy;  there  had  prob- 
ably been  a  predisposition  to  it,  which  the 
shock  of  the  cold  water  had  suddenly 
brought  on.  All  were  plunged  in  grief. 
So  sudden  has  been  the  event,  and  so  se- 
rene and  heavenly  is  the  expression  of  his 
features,  that  I  can  scarcely  yet  believe  the 
reality  of  our  loss.  But  this  is  the  last 
hour  I  shall  pass  by  his  dear  side  in  this 
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world.  May  grace  be  given  to  me  that  we 
may  meet  again  in  glory  !"* 

The  sun  was  just  rising  on  the  4th  of 
April,  when  a  melancholy  procession  was 
seen  moving  towards  St.  John's  church, 
Trichinopoly,  the  pall  of  the  deceased  Bishop 
being  borne  by  the  civil  and  military  author- 
ities of  the  place,  and  an  immense  crowd  of 
deeply-affected  mourners  following  in  the 
rear. 

The  solemn  burial  service  being  finished, 
his  remains  were  interred  on  the  north  side 
of  the  altar — the  very  spot  where  he  had 
stood  but  twelve  hours  before,  holding  up 
his  hands  in  benediction.  Hundreds  of  the 
native  Christians,  whose  hearts  he  had  won 
by  his  kindness  and  condescension,  crowded 
around,  entreating  to  be  allowed  to  throw 
the  earth  into  his  grave. 

Thus  died,  in  the  forty-third  year  of  his 


«  "  Last  Days  of  Bishop  Heber,"  p.  133. 
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age,  Reginald  Heber,  the  Bishop  of  Cal- 
cutta. 

Little  more  than  two  years  had  passed 
since  his  arrival  in  India — and  yet,  how 
much  he  had  done !  He  had  visited  almost 
every  station  where  a  Christian  church  had 
been  planted,  throughout  the  broad  circuit 
of  his  diocese,  and  he  had  become  personally 
known  to  all  his  clergy,  and  to  thousands  of 
his  people,  in  the  plains  and  mountains  of 
Hindoostan — in  the  wilder  districts  of  central 
India — in  the  stations  of  Guzerat,  the  Dec- 
can,  and  the  western  coast,  in  the  romantic 
isle  of  Ceylon,  and  in  the  extreme  southern 
provinces,  where  his  earthly  labors  closed. 

My  readers,  whether  young  or  old,  let  us 
each,  in  our  own  sphere  of  labor,  imitate  the 
zeal  and  self-devotion  of  Bishoj)  Heber,  and 
in  his  sudden  departure  from  the  earth,  let 
us  hear  the  lesson  addressed  to  us,  "  Be  ye 
also  ready,  for  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think 
not,  the  Son  of  Man  cometh  /" 
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FRAGRANT    MEMORY    OF    THE    JUST — SORROWING    PAGANS 
HELP     TO     BUILD     MONUMENTS    FOR     THE      CHRISTIAN 

BISHOP ENGLAND  IN  TEARS — HONORS  TO  THE  DEAD — ■ 

BISHOP    HEBER'S    VIRTUES    APPRECIATED    BEYOND    THE 

SEAS AMERICAN    CHURCHMEN  UNITE   IN  THE  GENERAL 

MOURNING THIRTY   YEARS    GONE   BY,    AND   STILL   NOT 

FORGOTTEN "  NAME   THIS    CHILD" — SOUTHEY's  GLOW- 
ING WORDS. 

T  is  grateful  to  our  feelings  to  dwell 

)  upon  the  virtues  of  the  departed,  and 

to  find  that   others  sympathize  with 

us   in  the   sorrow  which  crushes  our 

hearts. 

"  The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just, 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. ' ' 

What  a  touching  evidence  of  the  hold 
which  Bishop  Heber  had  gained  over  the 
hearts  of  man  is  afforded  in  the  fact,  that 
many  of  those  who  contributed  towards  the 
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erection  of  monuments   to   his   memory   in 
India,  were  poor  heathen  natives  ! 

Shortly  before  Mrs.  Heber  sailed  for  En- 
gland, she  received  a  letter  from  a  Hindoo 
gentleman,  who,  in  common  with  many  of 
his  countrymen,  had  been  treated  with 
marked  kindness  by  her  departed  husband. 

The  reader  will  pardon  me  for  giving  a 
brief  extract : 

"Being  informed  of  your  ladyship's  in- 
tended departure  from  Calcutta,  allow  me, 
honored  madam,  to  express  my  sentiments, 
by  this  opportunity,  of  the  heartfelt  loss  of  so 
excellent  a  friend  as  our  much  respected  and 
beloved,  the  late  Bishop  of  Calcutta.  This  I 
feel  reluctant  to  state,  for  fear  of  damping 
your  ladyship's  mind ;  but  still  I  am  confi- 
dent I  have  not  words  to  express  the  good 
character  and  virtues  that  our  lamented 
friend  has  a  claim  to  be  spoken  of.  The  late 
Bishop  was  a  man  whose  motive  was  to  pro- 
mote the  happiness  and  do  good  for  the  peo- 
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pie,  as  far  as  it  lay  in  his  power,  and  his  loss 
will,  no  doubt,  be  felt  by  all  who  knew  him, 
and  particularly  by  me,  who  have  so  fre- 
quently received  most  friendly  attentions.  I 
called  several  times  at  your  ladyship's  late 
mansion,  with  an  intention  of  meeting  and 
inquiring  after  your  ladyship's  and  the  chil- 
dren's health ;  but  I  was  so  overcome  with 
the  sudden  loss  of  our  much  beloved  Bishop, 
that  I  could  not  have  the  spirit  of  mind  to 
go  up  stairs.  Gratitude  prompts  me  to  as- 
sure you  that  I  feel  happy  aud  proud  to  pay 
my  respects  to  your  ladyship,  and  see  the 
children  any  time  most  convenient  to  you." 

When  the  tidings  of  Bishop  Heber's  death 
reached  England,  the  heart  of  the  whole 
Church  was  filled  with  unutterable  grief.  A 
great  and  good  man  had,  indeed,  fallen  in 
Israel. 

Time  would  fail  us  to  record  the  proceed- 
ings of  the.  various  meetings  which  wTere  held, 
to  pass  appropriate  resolutions,  expressive  of 
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the  unaffected  sorrow  which  was  felt  by  all 
classes  of  society. 

A  monument  was  erected  to  his  memory 
in  the  parish  church  at  Hodnet,  where  so 
many  happy  days  of  his  early  ministry  had 
been  spent.  It  bears  the  following  inscrip- 
tion, from  the  pen  of  Robert  Southey  : 

This  Monument  is  erected  at  the 

request  of  his  maternal  uncle,  the  Rev.  G-.  Allanson, 

late  Eector  of  this  Parish, 

in  honor  of  one  whose  virtues  will  long  he  held  in  pious 

remembrance  here, 
where  the  poorest  of  his  parishioners  regarded  him 

as  a  friend, 

and  where  he  administered  to  the  temporal 

and  spiritual  wants  of  all, 

as  a  father  and  faithful  guide  ; 

One  whose  preaching  was  simple,  impressive,  charitable, 

earnest  and  eloquent, 

fitted  alike  to  move  the  affections  and  convince 

the  understanding ; 

whose  life  was  a  beautiful  example  of  the 

religion  to  which  it  was  devoted  ; 

and  who,  in  every  station  to  which  he  was  called, 

performed  his  humblest,  as  well  as  his  highest  duties, 

diligently  and  cheerfully, 

with  all  his  heart,  with  all  his  soul,  and 

with  all  his  strength. 
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A  memorial  on  a  still  grander  scale,  from 
the  chisel  of  Chantrey,  may  be  seen  in  the 
cathedral  church  of  St.  Paul.  It  presents  a 
colossal  figure  of  the  Bishop,  kneeling  on  a 
pedestal,  in  the  attitude  of  devotion,  with 
one  hand  on  his  bosom  and  the  other  resting 
on  the  Bible. 

But  it  was  not  within  the  boundaries  of 
the  British  Empire  alone  that  the  death  of 
the  honored  Bishop  of  Calcutta  called  forth 
expressions  of  the  most  heartfelt  sorrow. 
Thousands  of  fellow-Christians  in  the  United 
States  of  America  had  learned  to  appreciate 
his  worth,  and  their  tears  and  lamentations 
were  united  with  those  who  mourned  for  him 
in  the  land  of  his*  birth. 

Monuments  were  erected  to  his  memory  in 
several  churches  throughout  the  Union,  and 
the  publication  of  his  sermons  and  j^oems, 
and  other  works,  met  with  a  success  which 
proved  the  interest  which  belonged  to  his 
name. 
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To  this  day,  although  more  than  thirty 
years  have  passed  since  his  death,  when  in- 
fants are  brought  to  the  font,  to  be  engrafted 
into  Christ's  body,  by  Baptism,  and  the 
officiating  clergyman  says  to  the  parents, 
"Name  this  child,"  it  is  by  no  means  un- 
common to  hear  them  answer,  "  Heber  I" 

Mrs.  Heber  wrote  a  life  of  the  Bishop,  and 
prepared  his  Indian  Journals  for  the  press. 
Not  long  after,  this  lady  surprised  her  friends 
by  her  re-marriage.  Her  second  husband 
was  a  Greek  count,  Sir  Demetrius  Yalsama- 
chi.  Dr.  Baird  writes  in  his  Travels  :  "  She 
seems  to  be  a  pious  woman,  and  is  a  source 
of  much  happiness,  by  her  kindness  as  well 
as  her  society,  to  our  missionary  friends  who 
are  laboring  in  Corfu." 

We  close  this  little  tribute  (which  we 
fondly  hope  may  make  known  the  virtues 
of  the  holy  Bishop  Heber  to  thousands  of  the 
children  within  our  borders)  with  Southey's 
glowing  words  : 
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How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  him 
That  bringeth  good  tidiugs, 
That  publisheth  peace, 
That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good, 
That  proclaimeth  salvation  for  men  ! 
Where'er  the  Christian  Patriarch  went, 
Honor  and  reverence  heralded  his  way, 

And  blessing  followed  him— 
The  Malabar,  the  Moor,  the  Cingalese, 
Though  unillumined  by  faith, 
Yet  not  the  less  admired 
The  virtue  that  they  saw— 
The  European  soldier,  there  so  long 
Of  needful  and  consolatory  rites 

Injuriously  deprived, 
Felt,  at  his  presence,  the  neglected  seed 
Of  early  piety 
Refresh'd,  as  with  a  quickening  dew  from  heaven  ; 

Native  believers  wept  for  thankfulness, 
When  on  their  heads  he  laid  his  hallowing  hands ; 

And  if  the  saints  in  bliss 
Be  cognizant  of  aught  that  passeth  here, 

It  was  a  joy  for  Schwartz 
To  look  from  Paradise  that  hour 
Upon  his  earthly  flock. 


THE      END. 
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This  Institution  was  organized  about  thirty  years  ago,  to  provide 
Books  of  Instruction,  and  suitable  reading  for  children  and  youth— 
Bishops  White,  Griswold,  and  Ilobart  were  among  its  founders.  All 
the  Bishops  were  among  its  friends  and  advocates.  The  Senior 
Bishop  Brownell  is  now  its  president.  It  had  at  the  very  outset  the 
confidence  of  the  whole  Church,  and  it  is  conducted  now  upon  the 
same  principles  which  distinguished  it  then.  It  has  the  same  broad 
platform,  and  no  standard  of  doctrine  or  morals  but  the  Bible  and 
Prayer  Book. 

Its  object  is,  not  so  much  to  create  a  Christian  Literature,  as  to  dif- 
fuse it— not  merely  to  multiply  books,  but  to  indicate  which  are  good, 
and  bring  them  within  reach  of  all.  It  thus  aids  Parents  in  the  re- 
ligious instruction  of  their  children,  and  in  selecting  proper  reading 
for  their  families.  It  aids  Pastors  and  Teachers,  by  furnishing  Text 
Books  and  Libraries.  It  aids  the  Church  in  making  known  her  doc- 
trine, discipline,  worship,  and  history.  In  short,  it  is  her  handmaid 
In  every  good  work.  In  the  Family  Circle— in  the  Sunday  School- 
in  the  T-ell-established  Parish,  and  in  the  feeble  Missionary  Station, 
this  Sc    ">*y  is  known— is  loved— and  is  successful  in  feeding  the  Iambi 
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of  the  flock— in  winning  their  young  souls  to  Christ,  and  training 
them  for  Heaven. 

It  is  called  GENERAL,  because  it  belongs  to  no  Diocese,  party, 
or  section  of  the  land — but  is  an  institution  of  the  whole  Church. 

It  is  PROTESTANT  and  EPISCOPAL,  because,  like  the  Church 
itself,  it  protests  against  the  corruptions  of  Rome  on  the  one  hand, 
and  the  omissions  of  dissent  on  the  other. 

It  is  a  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION,  because  it  seeks  to  unite  all 
our  Sunday  Schools,  from  Maine  to  California,  under  one  system  of 
discipline  and  instruction,  to  train  all  our  youth  like  one  family  in  the 
same  great  principles -and  thus  to  prevent  or  neutralize  all  partisan 
or  sectional  tendencies,  and  promote  in  the  whole  body  "  unity  of 
spirit,  the  bond  of  peace,  and  righteousness  of  life." 

It  is  also  the  "  CHURCH  BOOK  SOCIETY,"  because  it  is  not  con- 
fined to  Sunday  School  Literature,  but  aims  to  supply  reading  for  all 
— to  provide  suitable  Parish  Libraries— to  feed  the  sheep  as  well  as  the 
lambs  of  the  flock — and  to  furnish  the  Missionary  with  Bibles,  Prayer 
Books,  and  Tracts,  which  are  so  necessary  in  his  laborious  work. 

This  Missionary  aspect  of  the  Society  is  especially  important.  The 
Sunday  School  Union  is,  in  fact,  the  great  Missionary  Society  of  chil- 
dren. By  it  the  children  of  a  thousand  congregations  can  unite  their 
efforts  to  send  good  books  to  other  children,  and  to  those  almost 
heathen  youth,  who  are  growing  up  in  various  parts  of  our  country, 
destitute  of  the  knowledge  which  makes  wise  unto  salvation.  Let 
the  parents  and  adults  of  our  parishes  provide  for  Missionaries,  and 
build  Mission  Churches,  but  let  the  children's  contributions  be  de- 
voted expressly  to  the  benefit  of  other  children,  to  supplying  des- 
titute Sunday  Schools  with  appropriate  reading,  and  books  of  in- 
struction. 

Why  should  not  our  Sunday  Sch  >ols  unite  to  furnish  every  Mission- 
ary, Domestic  or  Foreign,  with  all  he  books  required  in  his  efforts  to 
reach  the  young  ? 


What  more  effective  mode  of  interesting  and  employing  them  in 
real  Missionary  work,  and  of  training  them  from  their  earliest  years 
to  labor  and  contribute  to  its  support  ?  No  better  friends,  or  more 
ardent  supporter*,  need  be  asked  for  this  Society  than  our  Sunday 
Schools  ;  and  no  richer  endowments  than  their  contributions. 

To  attract  and  interest  children,  to  gain  the  hearts  of  their  parents, 
and  instruct  them,  no  better  books  are  known  than  those  published 
by  this  Society.  The  beautiful  Allegories  of  Adams  and  Monro  are 
admired  wherever  they  are  read,  and  may  almost  be  reckoned  among 
the  classics  of  the  English  language. 

"Who  has  not  read  the  "  Old  Man's  Home  ?"  or  "  The  Combatants  ?" 
Who  can  peruse  them  without  the  strongest  and  deepest  emotions, 
without  feeling  his  very  spirit  stirred  within  him,  and  all  his  good 
desires  excited  and  strengthened?  What  pastor  or  parent  is  not 
thankful  for  such  aids  in  feeding  the  lambs  of  the  flock  ? 

But  we  have  not  yet  enough  of  these  excellent  books  for  the  young. 
We  need,  as  one  of  our  Bishops  has  told  us,  the  employment  of  the 
highest  and  holiest  intellect,  in  preparing  those  works  which  are  to 
give  the  youthful  mind  its  first  impressions  of  God  and  Jesus,  of  duty 
and  immortality.  We  need  children's  books  in  new  departments  of 
thought,  keeping  pace  with  the  progress  of  science,  and  showing  how 
the  latest  discoveries  in  the  natural  world  illustrate  the  glory  of  God, 
and  confirm  his  revelations. 

We  want  books  that  will  exhibit  the  peculiar  perils  of  our  Ameri- 
can youth,  and  prepare  them  for  the  special  trials  of  faith  and  con- 
science that  may  befall  them.  The  Church  requires  her  own  books, 
not  only  explaining  her  own  institutions,  defending,  illustrating,  and 
enforcing  her  own  doctrines,  but  sanctifying  and  employing  in  her 
service  every  department  of  human  knowledge. 

And  we  need,  to  accomplish  the  task,  the  zealous,  continued,  and 
liberal  support  of  all  the  faithful  sons  and  daughters  of  the  Church. 


WINGS  AND  STINGS. 

1  vol.,  18mo. 

ILLUSTRATED     WITH     WOOD     ENGRAVINGS. 


Wings  and  Stings  is  the  name  of  a  charming  little  story, 
just  reissued  by  the  Church  Book  Society.  The  idea  is 
derived  from  the  bee-hive,  and  very  prettily  the  bees  are 
brought  in,  and  buzz  away  from  the  beginning  of  the  book 
to  the  end  of  it.  Amiable  Silverwing,  and  vain  Sipsyrup, 
and  greedy  Honeyball,  and  perverse  Waxywill,  and  pas- 
sionate Stickasting,  and  purple- winged  Violetta — all  these 
have  wise  teachings  for  little  children  ;  and  are  most  ingen- 
iously made  to  take  their  part  in  the  story,  where  Minnie, 
and  Polly,  and  Tom,  and  Johnny,  and  the  baby  are  such 
prominent  characters.  The  story  is  as  crisp,  natural,  and 
easy  in  style,  as  it  is  ingenious  and  graceful  in  conception. 
The  cuts  have  bee-accompaniments  in  perfect  keeping  with 
the  story. — Church  Journal. 
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6  VOLS.,  18mo.     beautiful  illustrations. 

More  still  from  the  Church  Book  Society  !  We  have  six 
of  Rockstro's  Stories  on  the  Commandments,  being  those  of  the 
Second  Table,  each  adorned  with  a  wood-cut.  They  are 
simple  stories — plain,  straightforward,  and  well  told  ;  and 

will  be  very  useful  to  boys These  stories  bear  upon 

them  the  stamp  of  real  life. 

The  six  tales  are  all  published,  without  expense  to  the 
Society,  through  the  offerings  of  Sunday-schools  for  that 
purpose.  Among  these  are  the  Sunday-schools  of  St. 
Mark's,  Philadelphia;  St.  Paul's,  Woodbury,  Conn.  ;  and 
Grace,  White  Plains,  N.  Y.  So  the  good  work  goes  on. — 
Church  Journal. 

»-«r»-o ■ 

<S  -A  •  to  ar  &  f  0  to  a  t  & ; 

OR,     PRACTICAL     CHRISTIANITY. 
BY  M.  E.  J. 

1  VOL.,  18mo.     illustrated  with  wood  engravings. 

This  little  work  comes  very  near  to  our  ideal  of  the  point 
to  be  aimed  at  by  the  Church  Book  Society  in  its  doctrinal 
teachings.  It  bases  the  educational  theory  on  the  grace 
of  God  given  through  means  of  God's  own  appointment, 
and  it  recognizes  the  work  of  Christian  nurture  in  all  its 
depth  and  breadth.  It  is  attractively  written,  and  will 
unveil  to  multitudes  of  Christian  parents  those  loose  and 
radical  notions  of  practical  Christianity  with  which  they 
are  thoroughly  but  unconsciously  imbued — and  hence  will 
be  as  useful  to  them  as  to  their  children.—  The  Church  Re* 
view,  October,  1857. 
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LIFE    OF    BISHOP    GRISWOLD. 

BY  THE  REV.  J.  N.  NOBTON. 

Offifti)  a  beautiful  Steel  portrait. 


•  ■«q»-»- 


NOTICES    OF    THE    PRESS. 

The  author  has  succeeded  in  sketching  the  prominent 
features  of  Bishop  Griswold's  character  in  an  interesting 
manner,  and  the  impression  left  upon  the  youthful  mind 
of  that  sainted  prelate  is  as  attractive  as  it  is  truthful. 

The  other  lives  in  this  series  are  each  worthy  of  the 
same  commendation. — Church  Review. 

This  charming  morceau  of  biography  is  intended  for 
children,  who  will  read  it  with  eagerness  and  delight.  It 
is  a  gem  of  its  kind — a  very  ideal  of  biography— just  long 
enough,  full  of  life  and  incident,  and  bringing  out  in  rapid 
succession  the  salient  points  of  Bishop  Griswold's  charac- 
ter.— Louisville  Journal. 

The  style  is  simple,  clear,  direct,  and  interesting  ;  the 
tone  fe*vpJit,  spiritual,  and  fully  appreciative  of  the  lead- 
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fng  points  of  character  in  the  venerable  Bishop  ;  and  the 
general  impression  left  upon  the  mind  is  just  such  as  every 
good  Churchman  would  desire. — Church  Journal. 

We  are  glad  to  see  this  little  volume  added  to  the  Sun- 
day-School Union' s  Library.  Good  old  Bishop  Griswold  is 
a  most  edifying  subject,  and  Mr.  Norton's  name  the  best 
security  for  its  able  handling. — Churchman' s  Monthly  Mag- 
azine. 

Mr.  Norton  has  done  a  good  deal  for  our  juvenile  breth- 
ren. He  seems  to  have  a  happy  knack  of  teaching  chil- 
dren in  the  right  spot.  He  does  not  attempt  to  work 
upon  them  or  to  show  off  before  them,  but  uses  great  sim- 
plicity and  directness  of  manner  with  them,  and  talks  to 
them  with  a  quiet,  genial,  guileless  warmth,  that  can 
hardly  fail  of  finding  the  way  to  their  minds  and  hearts. 
Mr.  Norton  appreciates  Bishop  Griswold  rightly,  and  tells 
the  story  of  his  life  with  a  modest  and  artless  felicity  well 
suited  to  the  subject. — American  Church  Monthly. 

The  author  has  given  a  just  and  most  attractive  deline- 
ation of  the  excellent  Bishop.  The  style  and  spirit  are 
aptly  suited  to  such  a  work. — Banner  of  the  Cross. 


iirts  0f  t|fi  3i*)?J** 

BY  THE  REV.  J.  N.   NORTON. 
18mo.    each  volume  embellished  with  a  steel  portrait. 

******  • 

NOTICES    OF    THE    PRESS. 

The  Church  Book  Society  adds  four  more  to  the  list  of 
Lives  of  the  Bishops  of  the  Church  of  America,  prepared  by 
the  Rev.  John  N.  Norton,  of  Kentucky.  They  are  those 
of  Seabury,  Moore  of  Virginia,  Hobart,  and  Philander 
Chase.  In  all  these  Mr.  Norton's  vigorous  and  racy  style 
of  writing  is  strongly  marked.  He  has  a  cordial  sympathy 
with  the  best  points  in  each  one  of  these  noble  Bishops, 
and  brings  it  forward  in  the  way  most  certain  to  win  the 
love  of  the  young  and  tender-hearted  reader.  He  never 
compromises  the  true  principles  of  the  Church,  and  never 
gives  them  such  undue  or  offensive  prominence  as  would 
be  likely  to  provoke  opposition ;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
gathers  about  them  the  kindest  associations  with  names 
honored  for  other  reasons  in  the  Church.  There  is  no 
partyism  soiling  these  pages.  The  divisions  of  party,  which 
more  or  less  obscured,  in  these  Bishops,  the  beauty  of  their 
character,  while  the  walls  of  their  life  were  in  building, 
have  long  since  been  brushed  away  by  the  hand  of  death. 
Standing  at  our  present  distance  from  the  brethren  who 
have  gone  before,  we  can  see  the  beautiful  imity  in  wbich 
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their  labors  were  really  blended,  much  better,  perhaps, 
than  they  themselves  when  on  earth.  It  is  in  this  ad- 
mirable spirit  that  Mr.  Norton  has  worked.  Whether, 
with  Seabury,  receiving  the  apostolate  on  that  cold,  misty 
November  morning  in  an  upper  room  at  Aberdeen,  and 
laying  the  apostolic  foundation  in  Connecticut  and  at  our 
General  Convention  ;  or  with  Moore,  in  his  marked  con- 
version, and  his  powerful  preaching,  turning  the  hearts 
of  hundreds  to  God,  at  St.  Andrew's  and  St.  Stephen's, 
and  in  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  Old  Dominion,  build- 
ing up  once  more  into  life  what  had  well-nigh  crumbled 
into  the  dust  of  death  ;  or  with  Hobart,  fighting  the  con- 
troversial battles  of  the  Church,  and,  like  a  wise  master- 
builder,  laying  the  foundations  of  the  General  Theological 
Seminary,  the  Church  Book  Society,  and  enlisting  the 
power  of  the  periodical  press,  guiding  the  great  parish  of 
Trinity  Church,  and  building  up  his  vast  diocese  during 
his  episcopate  of  nineteen  years  to  more  than  five  times  its 
size  when  he  was  consecrated,  leaving  everywhere  the  in- 
delible stamp  of  his  own  noble  character  ;  or  with  Philan- 
der Chase  at  the  North  and  the  South  and  the  East  and 
the  far  West — in  Connecticut,  New  York,  New  Orleans, 
Ohio,  Illinois,  England,  everywhere  begging,  preaching, 
building,  and  leaving  monuments  of  his  pioneer  labors 
that  shall  last  to  all  time,  especially  as  the  founder — who 
else  can  say  the  same  ? — of  two  Church  Colleges,  both  on  a 
firm  basis,  and  both  going  on  from  strength  to  strength  ; 
with  all  these  Mr.  Norton  is  equally  in  love,  equally  at 
home,  equally  interesting  to  his  readers.  He  has  wisely 
preserved  in  his  pages  many  of  the  piquant  personal  anec- 
dotes and  pithy  sayings,  and  many  of  the  touches  of 
humor,  that  warmed  the  converse  of  those  noble  Bishops, 
and  which  will  endear  them  still  more  to  the  human 
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instincts  of  all.  These  lives  of  the  Bishops  should  be  housi> 
hold  books  in  the  families  of  all  Churchmen  everywhere 
throughout  the  land. 

Each  volume  is  handsomely  gotten  up,  with  very  nice 
firm  paper,  neat  colored  binding,  and  a  very  fine  and  del- 
icately executed  steel  engraving.  The  portraits  alone  are 
well  worth  the  whole  price  of  the  books. 

Another  pleasing  fact  concerning  these  books,  is,  that 
they  are  published  without  any  expense  to  the  Society  for 
the  stereotypes  and  engravings.  The  Life  of  Seabury  is 
given  by  the  Sunday  School  of  St.  Paul's  Church,  New 
Haven  ;  that  of  Moore  by  the  Sunday  Schools  of  St.  An- 
drew's, Staten  Island  (of  which  he  was  for  20  years  rector), 
and  St.  John's,  Waterbury,  Conn.  ;  that  of  Hobart,  by  the 
Sunday  Schools  of  Trinity  Parish,  New  York  ;  and  that  of 
Chase,  by  the  liberality  of  a  "  Missionary  at  the  West. ' ' 
— Church  Journal. 

The  author  has  done  an  important  work  for  the  Church 
in  these  volumes,  and  done  it  with  great  attractions  of 
style  and  great  fidelity  to  truth. — Banner  of  the  Cross. 

The  peculiarities  of  the  author's  style,  his  extreme  con- 
ciseness, combined  with  the  most  remarkable  clearness 
and  purity,  seem  to  be  just  adapted  to  the  work  he  has 
taken  in  hand.  Besides,  he  manifests  a  delicate  appreci- 
ation of  the  leading  points  in  the  character  of  each  one  of 
the  eminent  men  whom  he  has  portrayed.  The  result  is 
a  series  of  biographies  which  for  brevity,  point,  complete- 
ness, and  vigor,  are  unsurpassed  in  the  language.  Thej 
will  doubtless  retain  a  permanent  place  in  English  litera- 
ture.— Louisville  Journal. 
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SI¥0  Hgllf   IllfYI. 

BY  THE  REV,  D.  P.  SANFORD,  M.A., 

OF  BROOKLYN. 

Qfflitf)  a  30ortraft  anto  Xllustratfons. 

This  work  is  prepared  in  a  very  careful  and  interesting 
style.  The  peculiar  warmth,  strength,  and  depth  of 
Martyn's  personal  experience,  with  all  its  sensitiveness, 
tenderness,  and  wonderful  boldness  and  energy,  are  faith- 
fully preserved,  and  illustrated  with  copious  extracts  from 
his  private  diary  and  correspondence.  The  more  church- 
like features  of  his  character,  principles,  and  practice  are 
not  omitted  or  ignored,  as  is  too  commonly  the  case,  hut 
are  fairly  and  truthfully  stated.  His  extraordinary  labors 
in  the  East — the  breaking  the  soil,  and  watering  the 
ground  with  his  tears,  and  sowing  the  seed  of  the  Word 
of  Life — all  this  is  narrated  with  genial  spirit  and  patient 
minuteness,  until  his  life  of  wondrous  youth  was  crowned 
by  an  early  death.  Martyn,  more  than  any  other  man, 
has  been  the  germinant  spirit  of  the  missionary  enter- 
prise that  now  distinguishes  the  Church ;  and  the  vast 
power  of  his  spiritual  energy  has  made  itself  widely  felt 
among  the  denominations  around  us,  as  well  as  among 
ourselves.  His  name  has  been  music  upon  ten  thousand 
tongues,  and  yet  breathes  fragrance  from  ten  times  ten 
thousand  hearts.  Mr.  Sanford  has  done  the  Church  a 
great  service  in  placing  so  excellent  a  memoir  of  such  a 
man  on  the  shelves  of  our  Sunday  School  libraries,  where 
it  will  have  the  best  chance  to  impregnate  minds  yet 
fresh  and  young  with  the  best  life  of  Martyn's  singular 
self-devotion,  and  gentle,  loving,  and  therefore  irresist- 
ible, power. 
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NOT  A  MINUTE  TO  SPARE. 

WITH     NUMBBOUS     ILL  TJ  STB  ATI  ONfl. 

This  is  a  very  pleasant,  pithy,  practical  little  volume, 
showing  how  much  mischief  that  short  excuse  does  in  the 
world,  when  people  might  find  "a  minute  to  spare"  in 
which  to  do  a  good  deed  for  their  neighbors,  if  they  only 
chose  to  take  the  trouble.  It  shows  also  the  cases  to 
which  that  phrase,  Not  a  minute  to  spare,  does  apply,  but 
where,  with  similar  perverseness,  people  generally  give  it 
no  heed  whatever.  It  is  a  plainly  but  well  written  little 
book,  and  very  shrewdly  hits  many  a  nail  precisely  on 
the  head. 

Published  through  the  offerings  of  Sunday  Schools,  and 
illustrated  by  cuts. 


H»»  * 


Stttytm  jf mm  to  Infant  gtinis, 

BY    MRS.    SANFORD. 

The  author  of  this  little  book  of  instruction  is  the 
accomplished  lady  of  a  clergyman  of  Brooklyn.  "We 
have  examined  it  carefully,  and  think  it  to  be  as  useful  a 
thing  of  its  kind  as  is  published.  We  commend  it  heart- 
ily to  all  Sunday  Schools  and  Christian  parents. 

We  may  say  the  same  also  of  ' '  Questions  on  the  Common 

Prayer,"  by  The  Rev.  Mr.  Glennie. — Chicago  Record. 
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BY  THE   REV.  J.   N.    NORTON. 

18mo.     each  volume  embellished  with  a  steel  portrait. 
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IfOTICES    OF    THE    PRESS. 

The  Committee  of  the  Church  Book  Society,  we  can  not 
but  think,  made  a  most  judicious  choice  in  the  selection 
of  Mr.  Norton  to  write  these  biographies,  since  he  had 
shown,  in  several  most  successful  Church  works  which  had 
already  appeared  from  his  hand,  how  well  he  was  qualified 
for  such  a  task.  Nor  can  he,  we  are  sure,  have  disappoint- 
ed the  Committee  in  the  slightest  degree.  These  several 
lives  are  not  only  portrayed  with  great  discrimination  and 
great  fidelity,  but  are  written  in  a  style  so  simple,  so  lucid, 
yet  so  forcible,  as  can  scarcely  fail  to  make  them  both  at- 
tractive and  impressive  reading  to  the  young  persons,  espe- 
cially, for  whose  use  they  are  intended. — Churchman. 

Mr.  Norton  writes  with  praiseworthy  diligence  and  can- 
dor. His  style  is  ever  temperate,  his  feelings  duly  re- 
strained, and  bis  handling  of  the  venerable  themes  is  with 
becoming  modesty  and  respect.  He  has  fallen  upon  a  vein 
which  ought  to  be  worked,  and  which  he  is  well  qual- 
ified to  work.  We  must  express  a  word  of  satisfaction  at 
the  growing  taste  which  these  volumes  bear  witness  to, 
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for  the  stories  of  men  who  have  actually  toiled  and  suf- 
fered and  triumphed  in  this  naughty  world,  instead  of 
imaginary  heroes  and  heroines,  whether  of  the  church  or 
of  the  world. — American  Church  Monthly. 

These  works,  while  they  are  valuable  as  biographies, 
abound  in  interesting  incidents  in  the  lives  of  the  good 
men,  and  we  have  no  doubt  will  be  eagerly  read  by  the 
young. — Gospel  Messenger. 

The  idea  of  forming  such  a  series  is  a  very  happy  one, 
and  Mr.  Norton,  who  has  won  a  high  reputation  in  the 
Church  as  a  spirited  and  attractive  writer,  has  executed 
his  task  with  a  very  commendable  measure  of  impartiality. 
These  volumes  form  a  very  appropriate  contribution  to  our 
Sunday  School  literature. — Christian  Witness. 

Interesting  and  valuable  little  volumes,  finely  printed 
and  beautifully  bound.  This  plan  of  publishing  brief 
biographies  of  our  Bishops  is  a  very  important  one.— 
Calendar. 

These  works  are  well  written  and  neatly  printed,  and 
deserve  a  wide  circulation. — Episcopal  Recorder. 

The  Life  of  Bishop  Chase  will  be  read  with  great  pleas- 
ure by  all  who  love  the  cause  of  the  Episcopal  Church  and 
sound  education.  It  is  written  in  a  clear  and  simple  style, 
setting  forth,  in  a  happy  manner,  the  more  prominent 
traits  of  that  bold  and  faithful  soldier  of  Christ,  and  pio- 
neer of  the  Church  in  the  West. — Western  Episcopalian. 
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BY  THE  REV.    D.    P.    SANFORD,    BROOKLYN,    N.    Y. 

I81110.     223  pages. 

Mr.  Sanford  lias  done  his  work  exceedingly  well,  in  pre- 
senting so  interesting  and  complete  a  sketch  of  one  of  the 
brightest  intellects  and  most  saintly  men  who  have  ever 
adorned  the  ranks  of  the  Church's  missionaries— Church 
Revieiv,  January,  1858. 
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A  STORY  OF  RECENT  EXPERIENCE. 

18mo.     106  pages. 

A  very  well  written  sketch  of  the  religious  character  of 
three  schoolmates.  It  will,  we  doubt  not,  impress  the 
duties  of  the  Christian  life  and  their  necessity  on  the  heart 
of  many  a  careless  school-girl.  The  writer  knows  how  to 
probe  the  conscience,  and  to  expose  the  flimsy  excuses 
of  the  neglectors  of  religion.  Her  earnest  work  will  do 
great  good,  for  it  treats  the  soul  and  its  destiny  as  reali- 
ties not  to  be  trifled  with. — Church  Review,  January,  1858. 
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THE    LITTLE    HOUSEKEEPER; 

OR, 

THE    CHILDKEN    OF    FOEEST   FTJENACE. 

BY  THE    AUTHOR    OF    "TIMID  LUCY." 

12mo.     141  pages. 

The  sweet  influence  of  genuine  piety  in  the  humhlest 
walks  of  life,  in  subduing  the  passions,  curbing  the  tem- 
per, and  smoothing  the  manners,  is  pleasantly  illustrated 
in  this  story. — Church  Review,  January,  1858. 
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SUNDAY    AT    OATLANDS; 

OR, 
BY    ALICE    B.    HAVEN    (COUSIN    ALICE). 

18mo.     140  pages. 

Those  interesting  portions  of  Old  Testament  Eistory, 
which  always  chain  the  attention  of  children,  are  made  to 
distill  the  choicest  lessons  of  Christian  wisdom  by  this 
agreeable  writer. — Church  Review,  January,  1858. 

NOT  A  MINUTE  TO  SPARE. 

18mo.     115  pages. 

This  little  volume  is  filled  with  incidents,  showing  how 
much  is  risked  and  lost  by  ' '  not  having  a  minute  to  spare ;" 
and  contains  choice  directions  for  the  husbanding  of  time. 

These  five  volumes  are  neatly  published,  are  handsomely 
illustrated,  are  well  written,  and  will  form  valuable  addi- 
tions to  our  Sunday-school  and  juvenile  libraries. — Church 
Review,  January,  1858. 
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JUST      PUBLISHED, 

BY  THE 

GENERAL 

fmtdaitt  <%is.y>pl  Sttttto^Sttoi  Warn 

762    BROADWAY,     NEW    YORK, 
THE    FOLLOWING    WORKS: 

Charlie  Hope.  By  Cousin  Alice.  Published  through 
the  Christmas  Offerings  of  the  Sunday-School  of  St. 
James'  Church,  Fordham,  1ST.  Y. 

Not  a  Minute  to  Spare.    By  s.  c. 

Edward  Howard:  or,  Practical  Christianity.    By 

M.  E.  J. 

The  Little  Housekeeper :  or,  the  Children  at  For- 
est Furnace.     By  the  Author  of  "  Timid  Lucy . " 

Sunday  at  Oatlands:  or,  Quiet  Bible  Talks.    By 

Cousin  Alice. 

The  Schoolmates :  a  Story  of  Recent  Experience. 
The  Lives  of  the  Bishops,  etc.,  etc. 

These  works  are  distinguished  by  clear,  simple,  straight- 
forward writing,  argumentative  and  illustrative,  but  all 
within  the  compass  of  youth.  Every  subject  is  treated 
earnestly  and  forcibly,  but  in  the  gentle  spirit  of  persua- 
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sion,  and  with  that  singleness  of  purpose  which  is  calcu- 
lated to  impress  the  mind  of  youth,  and  to  gain  its  con- 
fidence and  love.  The  stories  are  replete  with  human 
interest,  appealing  strongly  to  the  best  sympathies  of  our 
nature,  and  the  moral  is  always  clear  and  true  to  the 
principles  of  Divine  legislation.  We  can  commend  the 
works  above  enumerated  with  the  utmost  cordiality,  not 
only  for  the  admirable  matter  they  contain,  but  for  the 
elegant  and  substantial  manner  in  which  they  are  brought 
out.  Some  of  them  contain  very  fine  illustrations,  by  the 
first  artists  of  America  and  England  ;  they  are  all  clearly 
printed  on  fine  paper,  and  are  elegantly  and  strongly 
bound.  They  are  suitable  and  beautiful  presents  for 
young  people,  and  thousands  of  them  should  be  distrib- 
uted at  this  time,  as  the  most  appropriate  and  valuable 
gift  for  Christmas  and  New  Year's. — Leslie's  Illustrated 
Newspaper,  Dec.  26, 1857. 
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NEW    JUVENILES. 

We  have  received  a  package  of  ackuirable  little  volumes 
from  the  General  Protestant  Episcopal  Sunday-School 
Union,  which  we  gladly  indorse,  both  for  interest  and  real 
worth.  They  are  attractive  in  appearance,  all  of  them, 
which  is  a  great  matter  to  the  young  people,  for  whom 
they  are  designed.  The  paper  is  unusually  smooth  and 
white,  the  type  clear,  and  the  crimson,  green,  and  blue 
of  the  covers,  with  their  appropriate  gilding,  form  a 
happy  contrast  to  the  dingy  bindings  in  fashion  in  our 
Sunday-school  days. 
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First  among  them  we  notice  the  admirable  series  of  the 
"Lives  of  the  Bishops,"  in  which  are  included  White, 
Seabury,  Chase,  Hobart,  Griswold,  and  Moore.  As  the 
author,  Rev.  John  N.  Norton,  of  Kentucky,  tells  us  :  "  No 
one  who  has  not  actually  performed  the  task  of  writing 
biographies  for  the  young,  can  form  any  idea  of  the  diffi- 
culty of  the  effort."  These  difficulties  have  been  sur- 
mounted in  the  series  now  prepared  by  him.  The  style 
is  simple  and  clear,  the  facts  prominently  brought  out, 
and  the  coloring  which  a  biographer  unavoidably  gives  to 
his  subject  is  faithful,  free  from  prejudice  and  misappre- 
hension. Those  of  whom  he  writes  "stand  in  sunny  out- 
lines, brave  and  clear,"  as  guides  and  models  for  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Church  for  which  their  lives  and  strength  were 
spent. — Godey's  Lady's  Book,  Feb.,  1858. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  HENRY  MAKTYN, 

Compiled  and  abridged  by  the  Rev.  D.  P.  Sanford,  is 
another  useful  biography  free  from  cumbersome  and  dis- 
tracting details.  The  subject  is  too  well  known  to  need 
our  introduction,  and  the  work  which  Henry  Marty n  ac- 
complished— the  translation  of  the  New  Testament  into 
Hindoostanee,  of  the  New  Testament  and  Psalms  into 
Persian — of  too  much  moment  to  be  forgotten  in  the 
world  which  he  has  left,  that  he  may  receive  the  reward 
of  his  well-doing.  We  are  especially  glad  to  see  this 
memoir  produced  in  such  an  attractive  form  just  at  this 
time. — Godey' s  Lady' s Book,  Feb.,  1858. 
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OT  A  MEMWTE  TO  SFAIEE, 

BY   S.   C, 

Comes  appropriately  after  the  life  of  a  man  who  is  said 
"  never  to  have  lost  an  hour."  It  is  a  timely  reproof  to 
those  who,  in  the  whirl  of  the  times,  "have  not  a  minute 
to  spare"  for  the  one  real  object  of  life,  that  which  will 
alone  be  of  any  avail  after  it  has  passed.  We  have  laid 
aside  a  page  of  its  practical  hints,  "  How  to  Have  a  Min- 
ute," for  the  benefit  of  our  "centre-table  circle." — 
Godey's  Lady's  Book,  Feb.,  1858. 


-o   4«g»— •- 


CHARLIE  HOPE, 

A   ©  H  H  0  © TRA  A  ©   TTOKlKlp 

BY  COUSIN  ALICE, 

Is  a  very  little  fellow  indeed,  a  tiny  Christmas  token. 
The  object  of  this,  and  of  the  larger  volume,  entitled 
"Sunday  at  Oatlands  ;  or,  Quiet  Bible  Talks,"  is  best 
gathered  from  the  Introduction,  by  Cousin  Alice  herself. 
In  the  first,  "Charley  Hope,"  she  says:  "It  is  a  great 
pleasure  to  me,  as  I  go  through  the  world,  to  see  how 
much  more  equally  its  happiness  is  divided  than  we  some- 
times think."  And  the  little  story  has  for  its  point  the 
proof  that  there  is  as  much  pleasure  in  earning  money  as 
spending  it,  in  the  possession  of  one  wished-for  toy,  as  a 
whole  Christmas-tree  can  give  to  those  who  are  spoiled 
and  pampered  ;  while,  underlying  all,  is  the  comforting 
truth  that  "  the  poor  are  wearer  to  God,  to  Him  who  was 
cradled  in  a  manger,  and  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head 
in  toilsome  manhood." — Godey's  Lady's  Book,  Feb.,  1858. 
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SUNDAY  AT  OATLANDS: 

OK,     QUIET    BIBLE    TALKS, 

By  Alice  B.  Haven  (Cousin  Alice), 

Is  a  volume  of  Bible  stories  from  the  Old  Testament,  in- 
woven with  a  family  history  which  fixes  the  interest  of 
the  children,  as  they  read,  more  than  a  bald  conversation 
between  mother  and  child,  or  teacher  and  pupil,  would 
do.  There  is  to  be  a  second  part,  promised  for  next  year, 
"Christmas  atOatlands,"  to  commence  with  the  Gospels, 
the  same  plan  and  story  being  continued. — Godey's  Lady's 
Book,  Feb.,  1858. 
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Whip  airt  jiiitrp, 

By  the  Author  of  the  "  Claremont  Talcs," 

Has  a  sprightly  lesson  of  kindness,  gentleness,  and  indus- 
try for  the  little  people,  who  will  be  fascinated  by  the 
story  of  the  Hive  and  the  Cottage.— Godey's  Lady's  Look, 
Feb.,  1858. 
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LIFE     OF    THE 

RT,  REV,  THEODORE  DEHON,  D,D,, 

BISHOP  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA. 

BY    REV.    JOHN"    N.    NORTON,   A.M., 

Rector  of  Ascension  Church,  Frankfort,  Ky. 

ALSO, 

LIFE    OF    THE 

RT.  REV.  CHRISTOPHER  E.  GADSDEN,  D.D., 

BISHOP    OF    SOUTH    CAROLINA. 

BY  THE  SAME. 

PUBLISHED   BY   THE 

GENERAL 

Distant  (S,ptopl  Smttotr-Sriptf  iton 
ani  &\nm\i  §.o0k  Steritig, 

762    BROADWAY,     NEW    YORK. 
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We  have  read  these  two  biographies  with  great  inter- 
est. They  form  the  seventh  and  eighth  volumes,  in  the 
series  of  the  lives  of  the  Bishops  of  the  Episcopal  Church, 

t 

written  for  the  Church  Book  Society  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
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Norton.      The  previous  issues  are  the  lives  of  Bishops 
White,  Seabury,  Griswold,  Hobart,  Chase,  and  Moore. 

In  the  volumes  before  us,  the  writer  has  used  his  ma- 
terials to  very  excellent  advantage,  and  presented  us 
with  faithful  and  life-like  sketches  of  the  two  Bishops. 
He  has  also  given  somewhat  extended  notices  of  Bishops 
Smith  and  Bo  wen,  which  add  much  to  the  value  of  the 
books. 

Mr.  Norton's  style  is  easy  and  pleasant,  and  he  has  en- 
tered into  his  subject  with  real  good  will.  He  seems  to 
have  a  high  estimate  of  the  venerable  and  beloved  men 
whose  labors  he  is  recording,  and  we  are  sure  that  his 
books  will  prove  acceptable  to  the  Diocese  to  whose  spir- 
itual welfare  they  devoted  their  lives. 

Though  prepared  chiefly  for  Sunday  Schools,  they  will 
be  found  interesting  to  all  classes  of  readers,  and  will  re- 
vive pleasing  recollections  of  the  departed.  We  consider 
his  estimate  of  the  character  and  labors  of  both  the 
Bishops  to  be  just  and  discriminating. 

The  life  of  Bishop  Dehon  is  embellished  with  a  view  of 
St.  Michael's,  Charleston,  the  Church  in  which  he  labored 
with  so  much  zeal  and  acceptance.  That  of  Bishop  Gads- 
den contains  his  likeness,  certainly  the  best  engraving 
which  has  yet  been  produced  of  him.  We  commend  the 
books  for  Sunday  School  libraries  and  family  reading. — 
Southern  Episcopalian. 
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LIVES     OF     THE     BISHOPS. 

BY  THE  REV.  JOHN  N.  NORTON,  A.  M., 
Rector  of  the  Church  of  the  Ascension,  Frankfort,  Ktntucky. 

We  have  just  received  two  more  of  these  charming  and 
model  biographies.  Bishop  Dehon,  of  South  Carolina, 
and  Bishop  Gadsden,  of  the  same  diocese,  are  the  subjects 
of  these  two  volumes.  It  is  very  high  praise  to  say- 
that  Mr.  Norton  has  elaborated  these  volumes  with  even 
more  care  than  either  of  the  preceding,  and  that  the  re- 
sult is  a  more  finished  and  delightful  composition.  We 
have  called  this  entire  series,  so  far  as  it  has  gone,  model 
biographies,  and  we  hope  that  they  will  become  such. 
They  are  just  such  graphic  and  faithful  portraitures  of 
distinguished  men  as,  in  all  but  a  very  few  exceptional 
cases,  should  supersede  the  heavv  octavos,  sometimes  of 
several  volumes,  that  are  customarily  devoted  to  a  single 
life.  As  this  author  has  well  said,  "Such  a  multitude 
of  good  and  useful  men  have  lived  and  labored  in  the 
world,  that  we  can  not  well  afford  the  time  to  read  long 
biographies  of  them  all."  The  peculiar  merit  of  Mr. 
Norton  in  this  series  is,  that  he  not  only  presents  us  with 
all  the  facts  that  are  worthy  of  record  in  a  very  brief 
space,  but  so  clothes  those  facts,  in  that  marvellously 
brief  narrative,  with  all  their  circumstances  and  associa- 
tions, as  to  give  the  most  lively  and  interesting  picture 
of  the  man,  his  work,  and  his  times. 

The  life  of  Bishop  Gadsden  contains  a  touching  notice 
of  the  late  Rev.  John  B.  Gallagher,  who  was  some  time  a 
presbyter  in  South  Carolina.  The  people  of  Louisville 
will  long  remember  with  affection  and  gratitude  the  man 
whose  soundness  in  the  faith,  and  exemplary  life,  and 
lovely  character,  so  illustrated  and  advanced  the  cause,  of 
virtue  and  religion  in  our  city. — Louisville  Journal. 
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